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XI. 


sty bit of mirror, scarcel) big en wh 
: ist a retlectio t it meant wel 
ugh, and tried to fulfil its destiny 
ke some po human mirrors, who 
them do the best th ul ily 
; ler and tl wes that 
ag | he p ) DOI () 
~— ] } > y 1T 
i Snarley had sharpene " ( 
f | fully on a hu ick fo 
7 , 1 1 
" but had he got the edge as sharp 
nd keen as the Dreath of tl orth 
wind, he could n't have got the grizzly 
stubble fr his fa without grum 
bl Old Snarley never swore He 
was too stingy to be profans He 
k , . P 
: was n't going to lose the treasures the 
preachers said w laid up in heaven, 
: - : ; 
. he used to say, for the sake merely 
j of relieving himself with an expletive 
’ occasionally. Old Snarley was n't the 
man to dothat. He kept his ill-nature 
; within himself, fermenting and souring, 
Pa te 
r LS were, till he was so full that it 
foamed and frosted all over his lips. 
He said, ‘“*Confound it!”’ occasionally, 
but in such a gaspin gulping way 
that it didn’t relieve him any: and I 
do n't believe the recordi: ingel ever 
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Set it a oO u /)) cit iY 
Snarl page th creat ) 
above. 

Old Snarley was rasping and scray 
ing and scratching his chin, wh 
f (—thua fihiud. cam it his char 
ber - door ot one of thos u! 


quick raps that startle one, and echoi 


the hall-way, but a timid, mufiled 
submissi\ ippeal for permission t 
come in. The door was so accustomed 


to Old Snark disposition, that it 
dare not sounc 1 s the panels of 

yme doors do ut it was like all of 
his animate and inanimate surround 
ings—so Old-Snarley -ridden tl i 
had lost its individuality. 

Old Snarley lifted the latch, and 
grunted a surly ‘* ¢ ein 

“ Please, sir, master wishes you a 
merry Christmas, and would like you 
to look at this. 

“Off with you! Off with you! yo 


little wag - weasel,’’ shouted Old Snat 
“Can't your master keep his bills 


Is hes 


hard up that he must come into peo 


ley. 


at home on Christmas day ? 


ple's houses on holidays with his due 
bills? Off 


ter there 's 


with you! Tell your mas 


a time for everything, and 


him. 


when his comes I'll pay 
Che bill isn’t due yet. Off with you 
Che boy did n't wait to hear the last 


ume 


of Old Snarley’s words, but, leaving 
the paper in his hand, scampered off, 
and scarcely breathed again till he got 
And all that day, 


to his moth- 


around the corner. 
after h« 


rs cottavs 


‘ven went home 


Old Snarlev's face would 


} hit 1h] pl nt 
ippear Dt fore Nim, IKE 1 phantom n 
a fairy tale. And when he sat down 
at dinner, munching the brown meat 


from the turkey bone | ¢ could see 1n 


the steam that rose from the pudding 


1 plum - pudding, not rich and oily 
as some peop ive hem yut whole 
some corn-meal and rais with syrup 
sauce poured o1 he could see in the 
vapor Old Snarlev’s half - shay tac 
vith streaks of lather unc the ch 
ind as he looked at the pudd Lh 
hought th he little p the top of 
it was ft ill the world st e shap 
f Old Snarle st And nat 
light, wh Tt ed I 
Lttic a | stened to th ulmbie of tl 
vavons ts C I h stre I 
sound seemed to shape itself into 
word, and th onoto! # the pa 
ments nus vas wa wease 

wag - weas Teg ASé 

Old Snarley slat } ) 
went back to his shavii ! 
himself as the scraping went 

Chat 's the wav with them | : 


can't buy anvthing without bei 


to death with bills. Chev don't send 
hills to rascals 10 thev don't ta 
bit of it — not it of it Rascals are 


never bothered in that way. Confound 


me if they don comfort in 


ife than honestmen!”’ And Old Sna 


adoo 

iain Old Snarlev laid his razo 
down. 

Confound t!’’ exclaimed he 

‘ there’s anotherone!"’ And he pulled 

the door open with a jerk, as if every 


tradesman in the world were condens 


ed into a door, and he had hold of it. 
‘Well, well; 


what now ?"’ said Old 





OLD SNARLEY’'S CHRISTMAS. 








JAN. 


Snarley, as the postman handed him a 
“Well, what now ?”’ 


The postman did n't say “ A merry 


letter. 
Christmas to you, sir!"’—as he had a 


hundred times that morning —“ and 
many returns of the 
knew that 


blessings would be lost on Old Snar- 


may you have 


same!’’ He wishes and 
ley, such an ash-heap of emotions as 
he was! He knew that all the wishes 


and blessings in the world could n't 
make him happy that Christmas day 
went off, thinking how 


like tubs, 


people were like baskets. 


ind he some 
and some other 


‘Old Snar- 


people were 


ley,’’ said he to himself, “ is one of the 


baskets: you r all pleas 
1 in the world into his life, and he 
would n't hold a b Old Mr. Twin 
K he wa he thought, was 
ne of the tubs: were it never so small 
. favor, were it never so meagre 


that he gave to 


t ¢ 


seemed to take it al 


t nd the next time he 
it there 


saw Mi Iw nkl h could see 


vas, he wondered why God made them 
Old Sna ooked at the pictur 
vefore him i nea snov eaveda t 
er, held in a wrinkled, angular, bony 
hand \ pe would have seen a l 
egory: purity in the grasp of parsi 
mony; but Old Snarley was no poet 
ind he saw nothing of the kind: onl\ 
in envelope, that looked very whit 
reside the pa chment k flesh that 
veld it, di ed na hne feminil 


Old Snarlev had three 


ort 


] 
miy superti 


ulty he possessed Out Ne 


ey,’ always when he si; 


son peopl said he begrudg d th 
nk it took to write them; but others 
thought it was because of the word 


they spelle d. 
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©7 d+] 





“ Another 


turning it over 


some women's 
Christmas chai 


nothing for the 











oney when they young, ney 
do n't want sta vhen they ¢ 
ved-ridden. © I a fe f them starve 
t ] do el FOC nust d sol 
: time nd teach other tolks sso 
Old Sna vel ( <indness 
nd consec yh P xpect 
He saw in other peopk typ 
1 himseill lum i was 
noulde¢ sing tter! selfish 
ess—as plas s moulded for 
t fairies ag s. Uld sna v du 
shine is i p ’ 
seldon n seit t S " I] 
iS atralk vu ip, pe 
haps, int ( m 
way. 
Old Si t 
" Jal as 
yw ( \ \\ ! 
) t 1 ( 
ie? N \ ( 
the pos 
ope al a reac 
Mr. Silas 1] k d Miss ‘1 
kle pres D¢ ) 5 
Snark une d lik h 
aint with t I 
Christmas 
I4I ; 
Ss t} 
Old Snarl s struck flour 
dered he cam car vo Fr OV al 
: : : 
vether ) I ¢ red = hims 
; viped his raz ) a little dred 
p box, and w d the lather off his 
face. Then he sat down and took th 
' tter, read it ove iain, and looked 
arefully at t caidress but it was 
O. L. D. Snarley, Es is plain as 
the nose on his fact But he was soon 
himself aga 
‘I will go,” said he ves sir, | wil 
go. That man Twinkle is a ninny. 
He sits smokes his pipe and 
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1 spose,” said he 
his hand Or els 
onsense charity 

-nonsense¢ I ‘ve got 


1) 
( 


Pe ple shoul 1Save 
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laughs all day, 


as 





th 


if there was Lil 
rhat's 


else to be done in this world 

the man Twinkle is nobody no- 
vody! I'll go; I'll show them: they 
thought I wouldn ‘t come wanted to 
show me thev had dinne parties 1’) 

show them! And Old Snarlev hu 
ed about briskly, with the prospect of 





1aking somebody miserable 
Old Mr. Twinkle and Miss Maria 
\ ista ss the way \ little, stout 
0d al ( li vas i 
| lal No , ‘ N \ Co0ik 
wink f i ne Some saic 
V¢ I | daught rs t I S 
ye said he had mone n the k 
( thers, 1 ad i chi 50 
‘ i ; a t ) { 
sc fete! nat i 
) ss Ma I rh ada 10 
Bb Twinkle is r 
mt l ! at | iny 
nin oad 1 ) isked | bout 
USI va huckl ind 
’ ~ rit ! 
v asked hu mw Miss M is 
) \ t] | no rs h wi it sa 
\\ I i ( 1 the 
rf r own fa she 
\ f anvone ked hin 
iow he was » get through th 
hard tu WV he alw: 
wugheda ind 1a The i ne 
i i \ red for | opl 
t out of patie when th . 
) a ‘NM Iw kK ibout his m 
( wi ¢ Ihe il t mn yI ( 
W ko veal igo h ind Mis 
\laria moved into the little house 
ed in the books and the piano 
ind the easy-cha In a few davs, a 
, 
| 
\l 
Vas pul ipon the aoo!l Miss Nl; 1 
got pupils, and taught them all the) 
ver wanted to know; and some of 


them wondered 


out, 


l 


Every boc 


f her knowledge eve 


} } 1 } Taree 
iv loved her 


hildren loved her best. 
















( 


Phe 


(hata cae 


Persians have 


i perfume as swect a 
Miss 


was like this perfume 


lotus flower. 


d of kindness always 


Maria's 





MLD SNARLEY’'S CHRISTMAS. 


la 


you, 


for 
from 


want 
the 


liv ing ove! there 


a fable, showing ed 
sheds 
he 


presence le 


ota topl f “7 
bottom of my 
ll alone, Mr. 


do. Life hasn't 


pity 


DD 


heart, 
S) 


ne 


nd balmy as t ul 
s0 many 


to throw 








wi an aftiora 
Somebody told Mrs. Sharp, whe inv away I do n't derstand, Mr. 
lived ar d the corner, that Miss v, why vou should shut yourself 
Maria had a lover once, who went oft from all vo fellow - men, as you 
vay and never came back, nor any do. If vou were a king in exile, it 
tidings of him; and Mrs. Sharp tol wo d f ve h st all vou 
Irs. Br ibout ji d Mrs. Bruce mor d f ls yu might hav 
told Mrs. Fry um t Becky | som S f t had bee: 
rheard the = stor ind the xt rn out of vou b faithless wife and 
time she went to tal r musk vit ‘ t xpect 
sson she looked » Miss Ma such hing 
{ ‘ in Sale rank The ‘ > > 
~ 4 = ! ~ » ] 
\liss Nl u wi \ I ol > 
s cheeks } < t S 1S 
\lis Maria st | ps Mi 
t i ‘ litt > I uA | NK ‘ [ { 
} ? } | ] 
1cs aca tel I I S ] } cS 
Th > kis u a tie 
I u ial M I 
S sed b ] k 
’ ] oh t Beck - it kind 
other tl Miss } ( of s 
‘ h ft ! t ( 
) ~ } ! } kK : I l 
‘ \! “ 1 hit | S s 
¢ i cordia ‘Met (hris ( \\ cf 
mas da grasp of u hand tha y d ¢ folks 
ide Old Snarlev squi Miss M ind some f 1 tb ] 
\ ( him nto right } iw VO l 1, Ona 
an¢ ( i a huge easy aul pt I e\ ri 
I ite k him, besid I ‘ Nis \I \ 
whicl father always s And h ore m l he « 
M I kle, s dow d_talkes ! 
s with Old Sna \ ad assel ( \] l 4) Ss] 
{ Ol Snark 5 no ns ane wl ( i aow to the 
\ I S hat he had no chan ( sel I i ( I 
: ind so magical was the fir and sucl r \ \ key 
oht that s flicker £ secmet was s 1 \ is | sll 
ma sm on Old Snarley's face he a ‘ si ) h, ripe 
ind so comfortable was the chair, tl ham, stuck ad with ¢ 5, a 
he forgot himself, and was really con St. Sebastian was rroWs ; a steam 
nted ing coffee-pot, anc pvramid of bread 
I am glad you came in, sit glad as white as a snow-he 
ame over,” said Mr. Twinkle to Old Snarley bowed to the hostess 
the conversation ha and took his seat. Old Snarl fe 
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the house ; but Miss Maria close 
doors, and Old Snarley sank 
easy -chair again, more bew 
than ever. When a burst of 
une from behind the panels, h« 
move about nervously: but | 


quietly, and watched the clo 





smoke that rose from M Iw 
pe In his half - dream, Old S 
saw strange pictures then, I 
f the magician was upon hi 
wand ot ¢ ouched the Pa 
the vears a \ ! e¢ 1 
SI . 1é! \ eel re | 
1 thel ves, and the, 
ew bet him He saw 
! ad \ tl ( pleasure 
ove ah eard marriag¢ 
‘ “ hon Ll wil ( 
hat oO featu rangely k 
wn ne say ouds ho ring 
' , nd a wifele } 
‘ [ ' e of 
w f 1. mv } 
l back cl nm 
These pictur S$ Old & " 
ng, and I h i ih ( 
d wit! | | 
‘ rs ene 1 heard 1 $ 
| cht | hin 
before h ed | 
rm ' } 
( ste! i) _ 
wonder! f things were +} 
Bra . 
Mr. k 
Old S ev looked i 
is mis f his eves 
sank 1? = cl 
in ( } \ sti 
But | ( e his ears l 
heard s¢ ds u \ f 
nt nis t ne houchnt ! 
own meme it was a n 
I elody | \ as be 
but growing stro und mor 
sive as it Was lengthened out, 


broke into impatient bursts of s« 


, } , , 
ind it seemed to Old Snarie\ 
spirit of the Past within him 


He would have sere 








1 — 
Dut hil 


teran 


hands clen 


ims 


floor 


ment 


hess, 





spons 
ed 
Mis 
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for ut 
with 


uffering Was too intens 


( and he sat there his 
hed till the 


and his feet frozen to 


tendons of his 


tne 


iched 


Che sound changed: the mov: 


modulated into soothing tend 


and then into soft, delicious « 
ine ic Snarle\ breathe 
\liss Ma ( | ( udiny 
> Ine I h I ! t tis ne door bel 
in withou Valting fe 1? 
i tal OM 1 d, b whist 
lal entel 4 
\laria ( sé v r 
Is l Mice tl 
ins i s \ | le 
room vardl ss 





the 
taking a bun 


sale 


his landlady 


corner, and h 
dresses and 
faded and du 
aire 5 varm 
i Ole 
| c ll i) 
gered to fils 
a ) tn | 

d st 

r 

Phe 
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corners could not 


h of 


said 


he opened a chest tl 


took fron 


bon 


Kevs from 


lal 


an 


ha 


I 
7 
n¢ 
j 
ul 
a 
| } 
I 
t} 
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1 ther 
his 
d stood 


a woman's 


bons, 


d child 


moth 


wel 
+} 

mm th 
oom 
a) 






STILLE 


snow-flakes are falling. 


You know they a 


‘“* How do you know they do 


not believe there 





window, notwithstandi: 


are you say that 


} 


and | want to be very 


Fe ee 
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wiser and of more consequence than 


girls —at least * Dutch" boys think 
they are. And Fritz and Gretche 
were a little bov and girl, living way 
over the ocean, in a small German 
town. Never mind its name; it Is too 
small a town to be put down on you 


map, but it has its place on God’s map 


one little gree! pot at the foot of a 
ecreat mountail Fritz and Gretchet 
thought t . be t piace so we 
will. It was to them the best place in 
the world, for was home: and like 
th vild deer that roamec hrough the 
forest, these hildre had been allowed 
to chase rabbits anc vather wild 
flowers 1 Wil cha ed ) 0 Keep 
their father’s |] sigh 
Sometimes d gor th Maric 
p } in n ! l ch 
ther h_ the fathe ind other 
ts! Phe, ked his K d | 
i $0 ch of} a Ss, an fret 
ai the \\ nw i ind th 
‘ man, Gi ould have told 
) ha mn splendid of 
i ‘ ept S ‘ Me ( for ne 
was the white-da Sh vore he 
wight blu ri hel and wel 
vith her fathe d mother to churcl 
This Vas at 1 m ind 
Hans drove na Cre h sat nh 
father’s lap, and her fatl ilwavs told 
ne st« es st 1 W onder- 
nd, he said; st ook he 
to Wonderland, s sa Pertectl 
mntented, she w d sit with her curly 
nead ivi i n his she iaer, her 
iL bl e ey —) o cit ind W cle 
vith delight over th u things 


j He had hardly thought ot 
petting his oth children But it 
seemed as though this litt one n 


could not lov enough She ha 














yme ke a blosson to their lift 
Oo! ifter tl ha st- time. Hans 
nd Marie, th children, never 
ad a ho of} ( eaious ol 
retcl How v, when 
they wer : s eve; 
eir father was? ! ould 
ften say, with \ augh 
ointil at them, “See my two ba 
Be and then Gretchen a het 
father would both laugh and ») on 
th their play or story - telling, very 
wuch like the two children they were. 
Wher Gretchen vas. thre years 
ld her Cousin Frit came to hve 
vith them His f and motel 
ere both dead, an¢ his aunt’s home 
vas his after that lo Gretchen he 
s a brother The h si \ s the 
der, he was even th t vears 
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them to us. 


that has g¢ 





have—has a fairy to watch over 
o give them wha s good for 
and to keep them saf when 
danger around De vo 
; 
how papa id us about the 
ques, who could not walk at a 
—" 

he i { Is ecu (i MOORC 
the window, and asked tl 
vive him wings so he id ft 
up to the great White Throne 
night when h was fast as 
cave the fairy two k ly whit 
ind she put them on ttle 
and ther he tley night wa 
Heaven, an her ki 

, 1] 
COouIG Walk 

b tha Vas 1IN 1 Ss 
errupted | I « yt 


















when 


the | 


Someh 


Whit 
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never think 
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| go into the house. 


coming from the 


iu Wagner led the way 


with Fritz walking and 


talking at her side. 


But Gretchen and 


arm, loitered on the 


The father seemed to cling to 


had nevel done b tore, 


het bright ves and 


something he had neve 


to read there. When they did 





—= 





time for Gretchen 


mother's lips the 


supp ind Frit 
sell id of some 
he early part of 
a é bat 
prom ns and 
nee i from 
ile, he hae 
ind, at ( 

I V pla u 





me to the window, and bade n 


lest I should not be 


said Gretchen, softly 


children will, for what they want most 





powet and 


(ood 


tchen did 
e, and make 


forward, saw 





‘d 
» ask for 
for Gret- 


Gretchen had 
ask 


ir (Gretchen 


now let Frit 
ba 











PROFESSOR 





selfishness of 


humanity, 
lessening, was constantly growing 
worse. How had they repaid him for his 
ong studies? He had shut himself up 


ind labored over heavy questions in 








netaphvsics sifting, searching, read- 
ng, thinking—only for a few thankless 
mes, who had glanced at his works 
{ smiled a faint smile of praise, and 
straightway left them and him to br 
yst aga n obscurity 
The future was dark, the preset 
yvrinth f care and sufiering, troi 
which there was but th Y 5 
Then why not accep Soh 
ee! c ¢ with himself all the « ) 
i ng nd, in his growitr xciteme! 
icing he floor of his irret to an 
tro witl quick rvous tread B 
her d use rise! S 
mind which h t first, would | 
ick wiedge t ni self 
\ faint letined shadow iS 1 
vere, of his rly faith st d witl 
1, and f m th ob of 
leath was ple th a sand 
pp la 5 ti ( 
I oe ve pA >} 1 - 
1e@ mo il doct f : 
it th is vb al $ s 
is n 
- ce \ { ] c rus 
sn ~s | | tT ) — 7 
t ( . Vil i 
' 
t il t a t ~ 
ib p si im} ( 
iew moments m " ss, th 
drop ron his h s, he made a vow 
that | vO ke tw \ 1oO ho 5 
tu msk t i tf it was 
oO t sl d be done rashly 
Hea me, O H en springin 


Heaven 
n! Vow !—to who 
Is no God! : Mut 
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instead of 


















with exhaustion, he fell upo 


the bed and slept 


A gentle breeze from the far past 


blew around him in his native lan: 


He saw the white cliff at whose bas 


elitterin 


the sea-foam threw up its 


spravs with a ceaseless strain of musi 


sreen meadows, where th 


He saw the 












quiet, meek -eyed cattle found a pas 
ture, 5 ch g away to th vrecn h 
whe tlocks of sheep browsed 
| sa shade beneath the tall oal 
trees. He saw, fa ff on the highes 
summit of the w lye, the turrets 
Tt n ore st ! thems ; 
1boO th folia like i “ i 
roval diadem P ill these s yatl 
hills and vallevs. H od with 
otta the ha py tage ne 
si s\ i ne 1) n 
m I th i n 
he s f 0k down ) | 
. calm and st smile. Itw 
th ho " Nils a iN 
f of s motl ill raised i 
m i I si , i ic a 1 it 
from the hea ) {1 y \ 
vears 0 vn Im Kant,\ 
pol n it i 5 l us 
id “ the ileful intlue 
pois ! lj i 
He stru ied t ik a Rene 
id ves ' n He pres 
> i I Ss l mw 4 
( ul ) hii Tei hac 1) 
al ! sell 1s ni 
va 
] 1 Decet ) \ . 
wit l I hoise aga tu \ 
ws a somet } swept ] 
) with dreary, half -s t 
cry r} ( if yurneda <¢ 
almos » th ck and was 5 
more frequently than before witl 
painful spasms, making each ga 
shadow of th few pieces of tur t 
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hich he strained his ears to hear, 
vhen the candle burned steadilv, and 
hey paused in their dumb incantation. 
A loud knock, which shook the door, 
ade the Professor start up amazed, 


ind the shadows re-begin their uncanny 


pantomime. For a moment he stood 
stupefied with surprise. It was far in 


the small hours of the night, and visit- 
s at any time were unknown. He 
vad lived there for months an utter 
anger, and no footsteps but his own 


d ever crossed the floor. An un 


ontrollable fit of trembling came up 
him, and he lay down once more, 
Linking it all the creation of his over 


But the knock was 


epeated louder than before, and the 


vaunt shadows again made violent 
nals to each other in their speech- 
ss dialect, as though their grim de 
sires WV ist then upon the eve of a 
shment 
With a ttort the Protess ‘ up 
d said ** Com yut the word died 
1 Als I it fa whispel 
1 ( secol ) hen, pa 
\ ‘ uJ th \ <ness tha 
d se ) Y yssed the room 
id pel d the door 
Good 21 US What 's the mat- 
with vo i 1 voice trom 1 
I cqaark O } land uy 
\ the son of } dertaker 
wh i 1OW stairs | es were 
t quainted, and had spok 
) th iad tte! pas d each 
! he stre though, until that 
vent, the Protes vas not aware 
it he ha \ ven noticed him 
I \W menized Nit ind drew 
iN The voung man, how en 
( nil ter 
| say, what th euce Is th latter 
Nothing. What doy want, sil 
Want Vhy your f S as 
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hardly pleasar » look at alone, and 


in the night. But, having followed 
his instinct, so far as to his bodily 

backed int 
the hall so that the Professor could 


a 
preservat n,anad Navil 


hardly distinguish the outline of his 
figure, the young man’s courage got 
the better of his fright. He came toa 


standstill, passed his hand nervousl\ 
round his neck, cleared his th 
eral times, and then, in a husky voice 


caused, evidently, 


ind not by the message, singula as it 
was, that he came to deliver said 
‘“Wewant you. It is Christmas 


we want vou for a corpse. 





It lay hav bee very ordinary 
thing to them, consideri their p 
fession want people for corpses 

ther at Cirristmas or any other tim 
but it was | dly at dinary th ng tk 
he Professor to be wanted for one ind 
the announcem« was certainly so 
what sta ng, mac 1 a sepulchra 
to from o the gloom twas tu 
strang h the y ¢ mal 
limsel! appearec faint - hearts 
fol I wh nterta d so i olel 
1 desir ind had the boldness t 
make the assert out Che Pt 
fesso i 1 m i fairiy thought 
him ) 1 vith n shadows, fo 
they were at W iN mo! eck 
ing and point t s the w 
sw rt p the sta S ie ais 
tinct figure out the d k that was 
the sol i the aertak ind W 
said it 

We want vou, s f orps 

H he | SCC 1 ica 
his throat anew, as 
himself disagreeably ) 
the unfriendly appear: $ 
whose face, if it had en pale at first 
was of a gray, ashen color now. H 
evidently could not see why h $s request 
should have been taken in such 

t, and he stammered and stutt ( 
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KELLERMANN’S 
The young man 
redly as he replied 
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I am 
looks of 


been oO 


fesso 


hardly encoura 


was 
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1574. PROFESSOR 

Che procession reached the open 
venue and moved slowly down the 
street to the sound of a funeral march. 
Solemnly, with measured tread, they 
ulvanced, and the people flocked to 
he doors on every side. There was a 
ry of surprise and alarm. ‘What is 
t?” “Who is it?’ 
Che crowd gathered. The procession, 
with its sable plumes and ribbons of 


ran from lip to lip. 


repe, still continued on its way. There 


is the sound of lamentation, and at 


ery moment the throng and conftu- 
sion increased, the multitude thick- 


ned, and men, women and children 








vere held off by the ard. Do th 
“o to the great cemetery? No, they 
rned eastward it the Rosenthal 
alted. There the wondering spect 
ors saw n ws centr a pure whit 
it th atafalqu was 
} tan ind tl mn s 
mnily lowered 
Immediately a broken shout rar 
hrough the crowd, that was take | 
a repeated tii it rew intoa veh 
d men and wom tcl up th 
hildren, cried 
It is Kriss Kring H ha! Se 
d s Kriss Kk He is deac 
IN 5S Ki sa dl 
It wasa t ef to the people, so 


suddenly alarmed, and they good hu 


! redly | ld ip th i ones, 5a ney 
et Kriss Kringle is deat H 
| i \ He is 
1d 
There was a sil ind 
faces, awe-stricken, looked sorrowft 
own, and many little arms we 
tretched out, and many little voices 


uivering, sobbed 


No, no, no He will come back. 


le bro ht pretty things bic vill 
me ba K lO Us. 

© Immanuel Kant © transcend 
ntal schoo Is your strength still 


sreater than this? 
There was a stir under the heavy 
all, and a voice hark! a voice. 
Yes, children, | will come back to 
you. I have come back to you!"’ And 
from beneath the sable funeral drap- 
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ery, Kriss Kringle sprang, all jingling 
with silver bells, and flashing with a 
thousand toys. 

Then again there was great confu- 


sion, but this time no sound of lame! 


tation; and the solemn funeral march 


swept into a strain of joyful musi 
Andthechildren! Oh, thechildren, in 


wild delight, plaved in circles about 


the queer, protesque be ng, who set to 


work destroving the snow-tomb. Hk 


threw it at them in small crystal show 


] } } 


ied up, each time as they 





ers that cz 
fell, a burst of gleeful laughter. H 
detached th right tovs trom his gu 
dle, from his cap, from his elbows, fron 
i s knees, and rained them dow upol 
the little ones who raced round him ir 
their mad frolic, Ihen he took off 


the false face and threw it far 





and the peopl n surprise, criec it 
s the Professor and drew back awt 
struck, to think they had tak s n 
i rties with so renowned ho 
n ( Sci nei 
sak \ ik he al 
mn merry ia it 
yack you, childre 
) CLA \ 
\nd his heart | rice I knev 
what hfe was: the how should | 
know of death © Immanuel Kant 
© transcendental school H ure 


know nothing—a philosophy high 

er tha the critics i philosophy { 
te philos I ol love 
phy of deatl i Ss ho siec 

The s came out and s ‘ \ 
ile splendor on the snow er wh 

ne 1 nant he ] pp\ bhile 
danced 


[he Professor is an old man now, 


and the fame of his learning has be 
come great in the land And all the 


people tell about his funeral; and how, 


every Christmas since, in his scarlet 

othes and furs, laden with “ pretty 
things,” he leads the children in then 
play, and scatters on them a thousand 
toys, while they, in gleeful groups, join 


their hands and dance. 
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card the Placers as bound to en- 
always, and a system of roads 

vas planned accordingly, skirting along 
the base of the Sierra Nevada, bowing 
lite around Sacramento, and taking 
the salt water at Freeport, twenty 
liles below that city. But as soon as 
had climbed well 


Central Pacific hac 


to the mountains, it punctured this 


ttv, gold- rimmed bubble, skewed 
trade-lines round, and made those 
ning north and south along the 


basin only feeders, while itself 
became the trunk. It made Sacra 
mento the eve of California. The 


State was now revamped as an agri 


t ul One 
he fa v with which the Central 
wed down, one after anoth« ill 
th dependent lines of the Stat 
witl throat more capacious than tha 


dragon, 5 ous ane 





Pampered on Gov 


rew as no road living 


nlv on the trade of the land could crow, 


IN ( ( | ini davs of! ts 
= hing ‘ ng W as ‘ 
ve had stomach tor them al Phe 
Sacramento Valle Railroad, tl D 
f the coast, reached out fro 
Sacramento to Folsom, tapping th 
f the creat cold fields Lol 

d with the recklessness and ey 

t vance universal in those halcvor 
Ss. it speedily went the Dad after 

( i\ f the Placers ind in a te 

le and wasted old ag ft ftourteel 
irs 1570, it fell help! ssiv int 

I Ais ¢ 1 it Cent i 

| “ I incisco 0 NS OM Ra 
wi S Califo ke the 

ber X saial or the Paris & Ver 
$ s ] Europe, went nex It 
was eived in folly and managed 
wisdom Running for nearly 

hfty miles an almost continuous gaunt- 
et of gorgeous villas and country 


seats, and with the enormous wealth of 
suburban population tributary to it 
for that distance, it continued to fur- 


nish cars so mean, to keep its track so 
fimsy, and to hold its fares so high, 


hat there were few regrets when it, 
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too, passed into the hands of the Cen- 
tral. Of course, the San Franciscans 
felt their local pride wounded ; but they 
hoped for improvement under a larger 
management. 

Twice in its career has the Central 
Pacific been hardly beset and men 
aced: once by the Western Paciti 
and once by the California Pacific 
From the first, it was delivered by 
official betrayal 
from the second, by plent of gold 
The Western was projected to ru 
trom San Francisco down to. th 


Bay, and would, therefore, have beet 
virtually the outlet to the ¢ entral, anc 
ible to dictate ris to it, nearly as 
nuch as is the I ion Pacific at Ogde 


It had from the General Government 


the same subsidy of land per mile as 
the Central and through its chief 
promot . G. Phelps, then a riva 


] , , } ’ } . 
alroac macnate Lelane stanton 


ippear eto 

state assista i n san me will 
the Centra G rnor | witl 
Vross ane sl met partialit etoe 





the Ce! 11, SO Heiping ! atter will 
( lo mo l uld beg 
cla Natio boi Thus it 
ove topper ybstructed, and finally 
crushed out and ought for a trifle the 


ily railroad south of the Sacrament 


that, as if Mr. Phelps had not beer 
humiliated enough, the Federal rin 


Washington intrigued to have him 


moved fron his place s Collector of 
the Port of San Francise Phus it is 
that the Central managers, in addition 


the meanest a | most dishonest pal 
tiality, as well as bv the most prodiga 
National munificence ever witnessed in 
any country. 

On the north side of the Sacramento 
was the California Pacific, which held 
another, and the only remaining out 
let to the seaboard, vZa Vallejo. For 
years the managers of the “ existing 


system’ placidly tolerated this rival 
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o believe it would fall into 


seeming 
their hands, like a ripened plum in the 


fulness of time. Perhaps they even 


1oped it would eventually go to bank- 
ruptcy, and they would then compas- 
sionately gather it in for a trifle. The 
alifornia Pacific people, on their part, 
ppeared to be waiting for an offer 
but after long delay, and some coquet 
ting, they set out with a great acces- 
sion of vigor, as if determined to mak« 
w break the road finally. It was pub 
cly announced that the road was to 
’ continued up the Sacramento Val 
ey and into the Mountains; bea 
uway through the northeast corner of 
the State and across the Plains; join 
the Union Pacific or a new line; so 


stablishing a formidable overland 
1 to the Central. <A heavy acces 


sion of capital was got from Frankfort- 
n-the- Main: several bankers of that 


ty were elected Dire rs ind th 
ompany proceeded so far as to give 
it a contract to 1). C. Haskins to 
1d hundred m S of t k up th 
Sacramento. Mr. Haskins, at least, 
vas in thorough earnest, and afzerwards 
vas about to bring suit against the 
ompany for a failure to comply with 
their contract. Then was chat the 


Central officers became alarmed; and 


round sum for >1,600,01 | 
this may be a nted, perhaps, a less 


idroit operation tha iny other 
their history. 


As to the enormous swindles of 


john B. Felton, one of the most 
brilliant, but nstable and = unscru 
pulous, minds of California, wh 
now stands bowing, hat in hand, | 

fore the railroad magnates, only two 


vears ago laid bare these swindles with 
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best of his information and belief, the 
first 7 18-100 miles of road and tele- 


sraph cost a little less than $11,500 a 


mile; the next 150 miles, less than 
$42,000 a mile: the whole road and 
telegraph line, 637 32-100 miles long, 


an average of about $21,000 a mil 


and that the total cost of the road, fully 





furnished and equipped, was $21,559 
Igo. President Stanford states ths 
cost at §138,434,262. Mr. Felton fur- 
avers that the Central Pacitx 

rs, bv forming a close ring " 

vitl 1 whee called th 

ind Fi nee Company DV 

lett themselves the contracts for 
structing the road, and sub - letting 


them to other parties at an enormous 
reduction in price, did fraudulently 
appropriate to themselves lands, bonds 


money, and other property, to th 


statement is incredible and_prepos- 


terous. Nobody believes the Cor 





stance, is stated by i specia 1d\ it 
Phe ¢ ral Pa vas blig 
to Db com} tec 1o7¢ None I 
the lands or m«¢ s do d to this 
Compa Vw ( na ee! lorteite 
had there not be but fiftv miles of 
the road built Governor Stanfor 
nd his associates d have ma 
it least twent l ions of dollars 
wait nt ] was over bef 
omim ne ne WOTK Nol new 
this better tha I selves; but the 
\ ¢ patrio ¢ t me { 
vork night in t mide of the wa 
1 time wl » anc ill mater 
d sup] \ ‘ va y hig 
ind when, t n as eived from 
he Governn c ely LOW 
hey sold these for forty ts Ol 
dollar, wh | s¢ rit 5 Vv" ( \ 
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ethos: 

















1874 A GREAT RAILROAD, 
world that theirs was nota speculative, 
but a genuine and legitimate enter- 
prise. And, though it cost them sacri- 
tices such as few men ever made before, 
they built the road in just eve Aadf of 
the time allowed them by Congress 
hus the great railroad at last stood 
completed and alone, without a rival 
Look, now, what an enormous power 


had become with which to cope. 


and: and 56 vessels, cover- 
ng all the navigable waters in Califor 
nia, Nevada, and much of Utah. Tet 
thousand men — before the Company 


had received the recent check—earned 


their bread at its hands, and are there 
fore certain to support its ticket. Five 
thousand more, merchants, manufa 
turers, shippers, hotel - keepers, along 
he line, find their business at its m« 


cy, and are almost equally certain to 
ye its political servers. Three, more o1 
less, subsidized newspapers in the two 
chief cities, with an aggregate daily 
irculation of about 35,000 copies 
speak the words it would have spoken, 
I nteriot ive them 


and others in th og 
ready echo Its lin of telegraph, 
ymplete across the Plains, and with 


vast ramifications on this side, furnish- 





s those papers with early and ampk 
ntelligence It owns one half th 
stock th i pit \ 1 Cc at sI , mM KH) 
-of the only express company on the 
vast, whose hand is in every man’s 
house, for t dispatches nearly as many 
business letters as ve Government 
Besides its one Senator an ts two 


) pro-consul, | l 10t tertaining 
vally n Ss Nanslol with a 
uted 5 ta Ss ( tf thous 
inds, and a < ngent s fund ot 
what he \ \ wking ma 
ity the Calor 1 Legislature and 
Supren (_ ourt ine i d ded 
half” in some twenty or thirty County 
Loards of S rvisors Chis until the 
ite ele ns It dispatches one of 
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At home there seemed to be no lim 
to the power of its bullying, its blanc 
ishments, and its gold. Does a fool 
hardy Legislature seek to reduce its 


fares and freights ? 


rhey are taken uj 
in gorgeous palace-cars to the top of 

great and high mountain, and bidden 
to look back upon the grades, the tun 


nels, the snow - sheds, the fearful and 
giddy engineering above Cape Horn 
They go back with their stomachs 


filled, and comforted with rare birds 
and rich old wine; and when the bill 
comes up, they are ashamed, and vot 


it down Does that same supple Leg 


islature enact a brace of aid - bills, im 
posing taxation that would have bank 


rupted at least five counties p 


gratia, fixing on Kern a debt of $480 
000, while the total taxable values i 
that county are only $435,000 

Governor Haight’s speech in Platt 
Hall, 1871)? and does the Governo 
veto the same? So powerful is the u 
seen influence driving Members up 


that those bills are saved from being 


arried over his veto only by the singl 


vote of a Senator, who drags himself 


from his death - bed to cast it Does 
San Francisco—rousing herself from a 
long, sluggish sleep, with somewhat 
of the old fire of "56 and the Vigilance 


umes—appoin from her most tried anc 
trusted citizens a Committee of On 
Hundred to “ see to it that the Repub 


Straightway a1 


il¢ ets no harm? 
unseen tempter Legins to hover ov 


them with insidious approaches, « 


away the ground from under one a1 


1 ’ " 
inother, until they fall into his toils 

ais nsion creeps in; th meetings 
P 1 ’ , 

ic oO 1 »yuUNnsSeenvV Drawin Olt 
ind resp cted citizens hover on th 
ragged edge of pugilism; disruptior 


and secession thin the assemblies, unti 
it last there is left a poor remnant « 
thirty-odd who are of one mind; a1 

San Francisco quietly and sadly puts 
out her hand and brushes them al 
aside, lest they should make a bas 


al worse 
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of my topic, to consider the man who, 
1 others in California, put an 


effectual bit in the mouth of this stron 


ibove al 
g 
ron horse. That man is Newton 


Booth, Governor of this Common 


wealth. It was not he who first put 
check upon this great corporation 
thus much must be conceded—for Go 


} 


resisted it suc 
cessfully in its demands for subsidy 


and San Francisco had, with Governo 


Booth's able assistance saved (Coat 
Island ; but to Booth belongs the great 
ind ungd viones honor f hav us 
been the first to set the battle in array 

to detine the issu is th pobticians 


Say, to « ombine and lead the forces to 
erand, concerted attack. What signi- 


fies it that Jo Hamilton, eleven vears 


wo, and Eugene Casseriy, all through 
his Senatorial career, have fted ) 
their voices against the principle of 


public subsidies to railroads? What 
' , 


boots it that fit Ink aisco\ ad cold 
n California Detore Marshall did Not 
one of them all had _ for nough 
him to mak m st %. pos 
(Governor Booth was a litt irdy S 
va sheridan tardy it W hester 
D1 who won tha hen 

\ native of Indiana rn about th 
year 152 he was admittec the b 
it twenty-one, and pract 1550 
when he was swept off with tl st t 


California. \ 
overed that Mercury was a more relia 
ble god to serve than Pluto: and he let 
the diggings alone, set up a tent 


nine 
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t 


speech on finance and political 
, eo 


omy, in the early davs of the Rebellu 
when the State was profoundly a 
tated From that office n which 


might have been said to have followe 


the example of ** Single-Speech H 











ol he retired to privat te ! 
to nain in ystentatious indus 
mntil 1871 In that vear he ; 
nated for Governo Ag I I 
Haigh the candidate of ct 
wing { the 1) n crac\ My 
nento ‘| | i< le ( ea 
forts in his behalf ctor the IX 

in Convention, against Thomas | 
Selby, San Francisco's favorite i 
vith the help of the interior press 
ied him t to a nomina 
th ! mortincation of the m« 
lis, altho gh that Vy Nas long 
forgivel th tory, and has 
to the Govert some of tl 10S 
dial Ln may n t ( 1 ns 

dere¢ ‘ Pacit el I 

| t rite andidat 

oO ‘ | Sta ( nta \ 
Booth has become the p« a 

s the \ d deliberately f th i 
tic Slop ] | Lnio . 
serving ot } ( eC ) S 
tO ts efiorts In s ring 
tion to a sensitive and shrink 

One might, not inaptly, call G 
Booth th Thiers of Califor 
he likeness w more fully a 
further along He ts like hu 
short stat n I : | 
drawn f t i ( j 





| 
| 
| 
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rather a sper alty of history and politi- 
aleconomy. Governor Booth is “ fa 
miliar, but by no means vulgar. He 
knows how to repel the modern type 
of “‘ interviewer,” or other intruder, in 
a way that would make him feel him 
self in close proximity to a marb 
statue of the mighty Julius; but th 
' friends he has, and their adoption 
i ; 
| tried, he grapples to his soul with 
hooks of steel. Courteous, affable 
sometimes vivacious 
ic asa school - boy, he 
of frie! el cre > 
’ res dof trench 
f rman mut the hor 
ors of his household ( 1S 
mother. 
His thorot ind 
are polit 
mics ot t 
Dye Democrat 
during the ibernat ] canvass, was 
riding in a stage - coach with John | 
Porter, sometime Sheritt of Sa Cri 
county, and al Wi wl | 
indidates com nde ist si 
Dye said he had bought xls of New- 
ton Booth for twenty vears, a f his 
vote would make h G ror, he 
would lea Nevac where | wa 
then living mn er to California 
and sta\ ‘ nt 1 tO 
vole 
Before he had part LE ol 
tics, Governor Booth had established 
reputation as a st \ ‘ h 
writer. So vears ago h lished 
in the Ove ine Nor bio 
yvraphical memoir, w wa ib] 
for its elegant « on al t r oh 
. idy of charac e! i wi ! ce 
ivered a iecture on sSwedenborg ut 
that he is not a discip # th at 
Swede is sufficiently attested bv th 
fact that Rev. John Doughty, pastor of 
the Swedenborgian Church of Sai 
Francisco, replied to the lecture, anc 
lissected it besides 
this, he has delivered a number of 
tures and addresses His polit 1) 
spec } sa \ ter ( . 1, ’ at 
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and copies of th 
rs, to 
finished and cla 
hnest Magazine 

\lthough not 
najyestc moven 
Governor Boot! 


ible for 


ninous reasoning 


ANC 


assure act 


IUISHER 


em given to 
urac\ Phe 
SSlt productions 
articics, 
massive and ot 


\\ 


S speeches al 


LiKe 


anda cogen 


He belo vs rather to the light 
the heavy infantrv in the batt 
og ) issauils are 
ncipie H ehts with som 
that ( r which 
scribes nanner, bu 


nd phra vl 
neces I t 
ism which se 
MmMmascus ) ‘ 
mooth clett that 
herin his spec 
\s a pure ph 
atand u qt 
| 
last September 
ut a paralic! in 
t 


\me! il iteratl 





! ina \ 
er 1 
\ I ( 
i pa 
} 
i ul 
pic, I a 


{ mel 


a trumpet, as 


nrng of thatmag th 
‘) ne remo orders of 
Stat In the far n o 1 
I ) ( cq plain | 

nan sitt one and q 

‘ S wo a pick up Ue ew 

l tsua 0d na comme! 

t is ie ( ( inv othe 
sp ] listlessly ) ” 

\ ( hina nh sci! ! sisub 

to the curren i sn 5 
rowing 1 ind me 

nov f Wilkie Collins 
reached tha na cin . otd 
it ougni \ iy to De wil 
mits of man hardihoos 1 
ma to nt ite to this peo 
they must \ ket sealed 
corporation approval ; or,whil 
taxes and owe 1! tarv sé 
forfeit their claims wy the p 
of the Governme! hat they 
thralls, not freem« he wou 
to his feet i nc enti 








cheer alter Cheer, as though he we 





a crowded assem 


As to the Governor's publi record, 


is inconsistent in making his presen 


fight avainst the ¢ tral Pacific m 
nopoly and domination in_ politics be 
cause, in 1871, he ran for Governo 
ial Haight, who was then recog 





nized as the earliest assailant of that 


monopoly. It is charged that the 
creat railroad threw all its vast influ 
ence for him in that year; that every 
vote which it could control ind they 
were legion was imperatively bidden 
to be cast for Booth: and that th 
Federal ring, which meddles and mud 
dles so much of late in State politics 
was 1 oalition with tl uilroad, and 
caused the 1,300 Navy-varad employes 
of Vallejo, to be marched to the polls 
and voted in a solid body—with opet 
cardboard tickets, held above thei 
heads till they reached the polls all 


for Newton Booth. Suppose all this is 


true, what is the meaning of it?) Sim 
ply this (,overnol Haigt fle 
much vacil yn and weakness, hac 


worked himself out into the clear, ope 


sround of anti-monopoly, and had 


vetoed a bill on which the great corpo 

ee ee ee ee ‘ " ‘ 
ration had set their hearts. The great 
corporation thereupon declared that 


this man should hold office no more in 


Booth was an untried man, that tl 

gave their mighty influence for the lat 
ter, in the hope that he would be a 
change for the better. The Republ 


can and Democratic platforms wer 
equally anti- monopoly in 1871; an 


surely it was no crime in Governot! 


booth to run on a platiorm as a as 
his antagonist’s, eve f that antago 
nist, by reason of his position, had 
had opportunity to give earlier expres- 


sion to anti-subsidy views than him- 
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crows too small 





reat pith and moment 
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deed, it would hardly have been 


yssible that they should think other 
st If Newton Booth 


Chinese immigration in 


advocated 


1861, who 


forbid him from denouncing it i! 


S71, when the enormous and unex- 


ected influx of Mongolians was 


€ ning our institutions, even oul 
ifetv, and alarming all men? Curse 
this miserable cant about inconsist 


Leta man be faithful to his 


\ nvictions, as they grow up year 
vear within his own breast that 
s the real mnsistency ; and that is 


hat Newton booth has done. 

So much for the character and pub- 
record of the best Governor Calli- 
a ever had. If he is 

least the god 

and excellent revolt 
ilroad dictation and politi 
sm If not the 
1e hnisher of our faith 1 do not re 





rd his mind as a really original on 


eative one. Perhaps the utmost that 

be claimed for him is, that after 
is revolt against partyism had bee 
! ntti for vears in San Francisco 


for amid all the fulminations of vain 
tal 


ry, this fact remains indisputable 


it California is the birthplace of th 
cependent, or rhird Party, as Illinois 
s of the Anti-Railroad Movement—he 


nal In 





ok it up and made it 


ard of those brave spit 


rred down party corruption for so 





any vears in San Francis¢ from 
\ing of William, the martyr, down t 
\ rd, Go w Booth occupies th 
ition of Blucher to Scharnhors of 
Shakspeare to the obscur d chrot 
r who first wrot Hamlet He 
ssesses the happy faculty of taking 
sreat ideas early in their inception, and 
so crowning them with luminous reason 
nd splendid power, that they pres- 
astonish their authors, and are 


scarcely recognizable by them. He is 
onstantl 


stigmatized by the reaction 


sts as ‘“‘a sedentary person and 


. dreamer; ’ and a “‘ mere theorist 
Nothing is more absurd. All origina- 


ors of great ideas are divine dreamers 
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vw 


Booth falls one rank 
He takes the stuff tha 


dreams are made of and converts 


but Governor 


below them 


into intensely practical truths Lik 


Abraham Lincoln, he is a timely ma 


not ahead of his age He pl ivs tl 
part that the French continually boas 
they play towards Germany H 


purges, retines, and gifts, with splendi 


life, the thoughts and things that ob 


scure men have dug up out of th 
depths of the world. 


As to the tu 


nopoly to which he has led the Ind 


iumph over the great mo 


pende nt torces 


mise that it is difficult to reckon up th 
results of a moral victory. The fact 
that work was suspended on all th 


, , 7 
new lines, some thousands of laborers 


discharged and that ‘ retrenchmen 


and reform" has become the watch 


word at all points, counts for 


because no rational man wishes to d 


nothing 


stroy the railroad, but only to mak« 


subject under the law. Perhaps the 
most signal instance or demonstratio! 
of his bloodless victory, is the fact 
that recently the chiefs of the grea 


road have twice replied, through the 


public prints, to one and the san 


charge of unequal freight-rates 

unprecedented in the elever 
years of their history Never 
has a high officer deigned to appea 


through 


thing 


betore 


and explain to the publi 


newspaper. In this regard their history 


has been dignified with a touch evel 


blimity in it: and this sudden fall 


of s 


ing from so lofty a pedestal, show 


weakness : shows a mortal hurt some 





where. Another flag of truce was 
hung out soon after the gre: s 
Hall speech, when the Superintende 
issued and dire ted to be “ posted col 
spicuously "’ in every station on then 


1,222 miles of road, a notice to em 


ployés, most courteously written, di 
recting them to treat the patrons of th 
road, not as if they were doing them 

favor, but in such a way that they, th 
patrons, would desire to continue 


patronage. It was, in every respect, 


and 


manly and high - minded order 
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reference to the /77 


issued, it was peculiarly 


onsidered with 





en it was 


cceptable to the people. 


Such are some of the small and 
silent, but most telling, tokens of vic 
tory. They presage a better under 


standing between the people and the 


re deal vet 


reat Company. But a vast 
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REARY and forlorn enough the 

) pool ttle cott we looked that 
id Christmas eve,—dreary and fo 
orn utside, with its dark brown 
paint, its thin—very thi line of 


smoke 


flickering light, strug 


from the chimney, and its faint 


sling out over the 
all d dreary wna 


halt 
hearth gave the 


now from the wi 


Hnaow 


forlorn inside, where th pinched, 


tarved fire on the 


lv light that fell on a few bits of 
cketty furnitu 1 wretched bed, a 
elic of a table, a shaky chair or two, 


ind a wreck of a woman Old, white 


hairec bent, and iltogethe broken 
lown, Widow Hunt sat cowering over 
the embers, trying to keep warm. 

She was not alon the bleak litt] 
room was full of ghosts ;—ghosts of the 
dead, gone Christmases of long, long 
ago, beginning away back in her child 


when a happy home made 


hood, 
Christmas the gem of the year, up 
through blissful girlhood, happy wife 
hood, and blessed motherhood rhe 
room was peopled with happy taces, of 
father, mother, husband, children, and 
friends. 

But other and darker shadows were 


there memories of sad and lonels 


Christmases, as one after another of 
her dear ones laid down life's burdens, 


leaving her fewer and fewer on earth, 


ull all had joined the shadowy hosts, 


d « ld, bre ke n 


lown, and utterly 


HUNT 
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the nail 
t 


done to clinch 
rhe 


it home, but legisla 


remains to be 


that has been driven. verdict « 


the voters drove 


tion must fasten it well. These are 


only the entering steps of that “ reform 
which Governor 


now,” Booth solemnly 


warned his hearers was the sole alter 
native to * revolution hereafter.”’ 


SlepACI P Tes 


f 
S$ CHRISTMAS 
hope less, she dragg al « er allotted 
aavs il ne 
It's a drear hing to live to be 
old sl muttered to herself ‘to 
bury all one’s own, and have not o1 
to smooth the way to the grave. And 
vitterer sull to be poor, with littl 


irn one s Dre ad. 


hardest of all when the happy Christ 


mas time comes around, and all the 
world is g] id but vou. ‘Man's days 
are few and full of trouble,’ the Bible 
savs: but mine have been many and 
full of troubk 

Well, well,” with a deep s ch, as 


she rose to make het 
} t} 


preparations fol 


bed, ** I must live them out day by 
iv, hour by hour, pang by pang 

I can’t miss one.” 
Just at this moment there came a 


KNOCK at the door, 


“Who can 
she hobbled a 
} 


that be?” she said, as 
“ Must 


1¢ opened 


ross the room. 


sick :” 


be somebody ‘s and S 


the door. 


No one was there nut a big covered 


basket stood on the step. She did not 


see the laughi boyish faces peering 


ng, 
] ' 
darkness, 


pleasure went over her face 


out of th and a flush of 


‘I'm not quite so friendless as | 


thought,” she smiling, to herself, 
in and 


as she went closed the door 


‘there's a bit of Christian charity left 
he irt d ) 


i¢ 


n the world Some kind 
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emember the widow to-night. Blessed 
e the Lord for His mercies!’ 
As quickly as her rheumatism would 
et her, she hurried about and lighted 
small end of candle and held it over 
the basket, her heart all in a glow of 
thankfulness to her 


' \ card was tied to the handle, on 


unknown benefac 


vhich was written 
Wish you m 
Hastilvy her trembling fin 


lifted the 


rry Christmas.” 
vers untied 
cover, when out 


a big black cat 





One faint exclamation of horror 

the light dropped, and all was dark! 
Two young men stole away from the 
ndow, when thev had witnessed this 


they had come, 


ene as quieul als 


I'm afraid that was a cruel joke, 


Ned 


roaqa, 


Vill,” said Barclay when they 


eached the ‘Poor old thing, 


ow forlorn she looked! 
‘Oh, pho! said Will, “‘she’s old 
| well 


mock 


na tough, 


ugh. Now let’s carry the 


and she can bear it 
ranges down to Lill Jones’.’ 
No, | 


. , 
inK Ws 


won't do it,”” sai 

tl mean * and 

towards home. 
“Well, L won't 
so, here goes a 


He gave the 


o alone, said Will: 


basket he held a toss; 
went crashing avainst a ree, and 


there was a rattle of mock oranges on 
the walk. 
As for the Widow Hunt, 


back and tell 


floor for her 


I do n't like 
how she groped 


candle, stumbled 


round and got a match and lighted 


again, to drive out her unwelcom: 


isitor, which she found under her bed, 


with eyes glaring like coals of fire, and 
fur all ruffled up; and how she opened 


the door, and how she drove him out, 
vith many a “ scat,”’ and then hav 

thoroughly driven out what litth 
Was 1n the 


before, she 


rmth there room more 


lismal than into 


ved 


i know it 


crept 


Ned 
said to herself, as she thought over the 


ruel joke, “ for I've seen that basket 


was Barclay,’ she 
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I do n't suppose 


in his mother’s shed. 


he meant any harm, for he's a good 


hearted boy; but he'll be sorry for 


day when he is older. 


SOTIIC 


It was a vastly different home 


which Ned Barclay turned his steps 
that Christmas eve. Situated in the 
edge of the village, surrounded with 
trees and shrubbery, with everything 
that taste could suggest and ample 
means could collect to make it a de 


lightful home within and without 


contrast could be 


formed to Widow 


scarcely a greater 
conceived than it 
Hunt's cottage. 

Lighted and warmed from cellar t 
attic, and fragrant with countless flow 


ers, it awaited the coming of the gay 


young villagers who were invited t 
under its hospit 


spend Christmas ev¢ 
ible roof. 
* Ned,” said his mother, as he en 


‘where 


tered the house, have you 


been? It’s time for you to dress.’ 
1 


Ned stepped to the parlor aootl 


‘How pleasant you look here 


mother! and I declare walking up 
to her ‘how handsome you are to- 
night I do n't believe there ‘ll be a 


lady here who can compare with you 


and he laid his hand fondly on he 


soft gray hair 


The two were alone in the world 


and he was very fond of his beautifu 
mother. 


this dress, 


touching the 


I never saw did 1 ?”" he 
asked, 


wore, 


No; | got it on purpose to 


rich elvet shi 


do hon 


or to your Christmas party How ce 
you like it?’ 
It’s superb! just the thing; and 


by the way, I've got something 


up - stairs that you need, to make you 


dress perfect. 1 guess it can’t wait fo 


your stocking t night.” 
He ran lightly up- stairs, and return 
ed in a few moments with a little m« 


rocco case, from which he took an ex- 
quisite diamond spray for the hair. 
“Why, Ned,’ 


in extravagan boy 


mother, 


This 


said his 
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must have cost a small fortune It's 
perfectly beautiful 

It did t t 

It did n't cost a cent too much fo 








my mother,” said the boy proudly, as 
he fastened the spray in her ha 

n whatever it cost | saved o t 
m ear’s allow ‘ 

You're a dear thoughtft ( 
salt she fol dl, what h le 1 ck 
vithout you, | wonde: 

What made Ned think ‘ sucdidel 
yf that other gray - haired wom 
hac seel through th Window th 
n ind sent such a pang throug! 
his heart as he remembered he 
thoughtlessly he had added t ‘ 
misery 

Ned zo ma aress cical sale 
Mrs. Barclay, consulting her watcl 


asket 


it down there vet 


vet rid of her face how forlor she 
id look I suppose she has be . 
aea o somebody is my l he 
mk n added ‘It’s se iat OV 
is ippos¢ | t t lvl ) 
i'll make it up to her somehow 
Ill bet Will Towne do n't ¢ 
inv more such scrapes 
The holidays w filled with pleas 
ure parties and entertainments, anc 
ifter them came his return to sche 
ind so it happened that months w 
DV Delore Ned though 1 \\V aov 
Hu iwain rhe winter and _ spring 
passed in study, the summer in a long 
lelightf ourney with his mother, an¢ 
ne ext fall saw him back | 
books, taller and manlier tha 
Widow Hunt, older, more rhe 
matic and bent, still struggled on, ek 
1 out a miserable existet throug 
t summer, when there was a goo 
deal of sickness and her services 
were in demand, but half starving as 
ld weather came on and disease 
qaied out 


Not that disease wholly disappeared 
Chere of the 


where it 


Was one quartel town 


, 
always where 


death 


was rampant, 


, 
sickness and were in nearly 
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very house ind where only goo 
Samaritans went to heal and bless 

In that place raged, nearly all th 

ur, the pest of the vilized world 
small - p And i that wretche: 

) t | unfortunate day, Mrs 
Barclay wet ol some errands ¢ 
mercy to the attlicted, and brought « ' 
vith } I seeds i that most loatl 

me diseas 


Was KNOW 5 il ett tl 
oust ry] ( 5 for he Sol 
nd started « fine S In his 
> I al por I ottage of 
Wik Hur ( ig th 
n \ 1 K kee the aor 
SI} ide | ! ind | ' 
te ( ais oO} ore pil Her | 
( I u vear b 
H \irs. Hunt 
isked th 
Abe $ she answere¢ 
l \ t st ( ind tren 
» > i 
| ‘ wan ( ‘ 
C SICK 
y te i ( < ‘ tne 
4 Sssiby cw id for me 
said tl ( ock ack ane 
I 1h inh Ne l 
Well 5 tie hard on you 
uid the doct eentiv, tor A I 
! hnoerea wl C sh Was young ane 
fa assurre aie’ ) ight chi 
dret It is hard to ti the dow! 
hill of life alone ehbor ; but there ‘s 
work of Chmistia ul down in th 
village, for some kind Christiar 
arent. and eseuse o* ‘ . 
Wha 5 5 SKC Nnaitt 
Ti\ 
Mrs b L\ s dow!) with th 
orst kind of small - pox; all her ser 
vants have ft her, and she is pos 
tivel one | re hous« I've sel : 
for her so 
Mrs. Barclay said the old w 
man with interest “Til go righ 
ovel I know all about that diseas 


My son Willy died of it 

















‘So he did I remember,” said th 

octor. “ Well, I'm glad you'll go; 

she needs some one bad enough ;”’ and 
rose to leave 

1 ‘ll be there in half an how said 


he widow, hurrving around the room 


put her few things togethe 
Ill call in half an hour with m 
sleigh, and take uu right dow said 
1e docto 
He did so: and when the each 
the Barclay house, he led her direct 
the sick-roor lhere, at the side of 
the bed, his face buried in his hands 
the miserable so1 
Do n't give way so, my) sill 
he doctor LAVING His i ds o Ned's 
should we may bring her through 
I I, yrougnt a up to} st 
Ned lo »*ked ( sa \\ \ 





Dut he t tou caocto 
Oh cocto1 vo lus Say 
She 's all I hav he wor 
! shall spa ) pains, vo iv be 
sure,’ said the doctor, prepa ¥ some 
vedicines, and writing direct sf 
he nurse 
She meanwhil had io n 
p > 
ip u 
nutt 
nang 
i bhai 
those thre Widow Hit t prov | 
most skilful nurse ; and with the help 
f the devoted Ned, who never it 
the house, she and the doctor mat 
ied to bring the patient safely tl jug 
1¢ CTISIS ind into onvaics 
New said his 1 h i\ 
hen at last she was mucl ) a 
yle to sit up most of the day nu] 
evel b pro ( 7 vour motl ooks 
vain 
1’m so glad to have a mother at 


said Ned, feelingly, ‘that | don 
re a fig for her looks. 
What a treasure 


said Mrs. 


Mrs. 


Bare lay, after a 


Hunt has 
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Ned, we 
for he r. 


Indeed we 


pause myst do somethin 
handsome 
must,” said Ned, D1 
Brant says | owe vour life to her skill 
And that is n't 


the only deLt I owe either, mothe: 


and untiring vigilance. 


he went on hastily. I want to tell 


ou a mean joke | played « hei 
ast Christmas.” 
Not very mean, I guess,”’ said Mrs 


Barclay, smiling 


Well, it was n't 


t was thoughtless—but seemed 
wan afterwards and Ned went 
ind told the whole storv, ending uw 
with ‘Now, mother, I want to « 
ymething for her this Christmas 

lich is most here, to make w 


thousand times for the one pang I gave 


. . +] ’ 
i soul }ou think 


tne vood Oi« » some 


th neg spl ndid to do, 


‘Well, I'll think Mrs. Ba 


And she did, through the loi 


said 


vs that she sat in her easy-chan 





vetting well and strong; and this was 
he plan, as it was finally ar e 

It wanted but Week » 4 ristma 
ind though Widow Hunt had 


gested that her services might be d 
vensed with, since the servants hac 
eturned and the patient was mostly 
well, Mrs. Barclay would not hear 
and insisted on her remaini 


wnother week, till she felt quite strong 
Meanwhile, she rode out every day 
ionye arives, stran 


ind during these 


at Widow Hunt's littl 


things went on 


lo begin with, the house and fen¢ 


} ; 
outsic received a 
and green binds 


Then the u 


de Was painted, and paperead with a 


vat of white paint, 


wered the windows. 


cheeriul paper 


pac ked into the 


the old furniture was 
attic; a new carpet 
made its appearance on the floor 
pretty new stove occupied the place ol 
the hearth ; a snug bedstead, with soft 
est of beds, ample pillows, and piles of 
blankets 


plac e of the 


+} 


comforters, took 
ricketty old framx 
rocking 


comer; a } 


and 


softest and easiest of 





stood in the eu 
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bh] 


ticked on the mantel; bl 


ing plants filled the south window; a 


pots of o0om- 


pretty set of china displaced the former 


to match 


motley collection ; a bureau 

the bedstead stood in one corner, its 
lrawers filled with comforts for poverty 
ind old age; the pantry was filled 


vith bins of sugar and flour and pota 


oes and apples, boxes of tea and 
offee ; the shed was stuffed with split 
vood, enough to keep the stove going 
till summer; and, in fact, everything 


that Mrs. Barclay and Ned could think 


f was done 


to turn a dismal, dreary 
lwelling - place into a cheerful, well- 
pro\ ided home 


The day before Christmas, Mrs. 


Barclay sent over from her own kitchen 
new bread, pies, cake, a roast turkey 
ind jelly and Ned added to the lar 
ler a dozen frozen chickens. 


When too dark to 


was see, 
brought up the sleigh, and told Widow 
Hunt he would drive her home. 

She was ready; and Mrs. Barclay 


put into her hand an envelope 
Ther are 
. Hunt, I don't f 
for 


0 pay vou for what vou have done t 


saving 


vour wages: but mind, 


eel that anything 
I can do you on earth can 
ne. 


Ned the Che 


linds were tightly closed, and she saw 


drove up to gate 


nothing Ned bade he cood - night 
saying 
“Mrs. Hunt, if | should give vou 


it would n't make m 
joke | 
If you 
house, re- 


my mind of tl 


half mv fortune 


feel easy about the abominable 
played on you last Christmas. 


see anything new in yout 


member I want to ease 1e 


nemory of that 
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Oh, that’s nothing,” said the old 
woman, kindly ‘it did cut for a 
minute, for | was dreary enough that 
night. But I know you young folks 
can't understand the loneliness of a 
dreary old age (,od grant vou neve 
may Good - night 

«Good - night Ned called o as 


he on 


Christmas! 


dro\ e 


Phank vou, id the widow, as s 
turned the kev in the lock 

A bla f light met her astonishe« 
eves. Mechanically si stepped 
and closed the door 

A pretty lamp stood on the tab 
warm fire burned in the st t 
clock ticked on the mant 

Slowlv her wick opened eyes irned 
from one new thing to anoth trving 
to take it all trvil o real tl 
magi al « hange 

She gasped for breath She loos 
d her hands, and sunk into tl k 
ing-chair, 

After a little still speechless she 
rose and looked about She found th 
shed full of wood, the pantry of pro 
visions: she saw the drawers full of 
comforts. She opened the envelope 
and found it contained large pay fo 
her long season of nursin with a 


hearty wish for a happy Christmas 


She saw that she was rich and cor 

fortable for the whole wint 
t last she sank into the chair aga 

And when Ned cam n the mort 
ing, to wish her a merry Christmas 
there she sat still, a look of heavenly 
pe ict mid jt ) he face ind dk i 
‘ ‘ 














THE 





ARK “TRUE LOVE 


\V h tack and turn in the idle ai 
What craft comes beating up the 
{ 


omes curts’ying up the Delaware ? 


Ahoy, Three mastet! 


whence away 


Like millers’ wings, her canvas gray 
Is opened wide in ghastly palms 
lo feel for wind among the caln 


Her sid re fashioned like the flows 
That blossoms on the tulip - tree 
See in her teeth the trusty bower 
I planted in some nam less se 
h, Hope takes root where’er 1 
Plucked up a thousand times with song, 
Swunyg like a charm, and borne alon 
IIl 
I hear the flap of the languid sai 
The drowsy creak of the swaying 5 


I see the bunting’s lazy trail, 
\ figur 


The 


mount the battered guard 
breeze is purring like a p 
« How are ye named, © gray and quaint ? 


From monarch dead, or faded saint ? 


1\ 


\hoy, ahoy, my gallant mate! 


Then bounded back a trumpet yg 
Of salt - sea air articulate 
In tones that grated rough with rust 


« From no dead king of saintly dust 


The bark Truk Love from I 





sun is cold as tl 


¢ Kohino 





THE BARK “TRUE LOVE." 
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“a WO motherless girls, and only a 


brother a few vears older 
protect them 
When the father died, the mother 


had turned the old homestead f 
vere avv houses in San Francisco ti.- 
teen and twenty years old into a 


uurce of revenue from which she pro 
ded for the children. The father had 


‘ft nothing save debts-—- gambling 
lebts—and the fraternity had not 
illed on the widow to setth thes« 


For her own existence she seemed to 


I 


eed nothing — absolutely nothing 
‘ 


but the caresses of her children, and 


he happiness and contentment mir- 
ved in their eves. When she died 


1e girls were old enough, and comp: 


ent, to look after the house, which th 


vother had made a pleasant home to 





nany a “ roomet who had com 
tranger to the city, had been bac d 
ind harassed by flint eved st 
hearted landladies, and had at st 
by some good fortune, found his way 
ito the precincts ol the widow's ZN 
liet walls The son 
he influence of some of the roo : 
tained a position in a holesak 
juor establishment, wh the salar 
vas high, and — the temptation great 
Chat the two voung girls should carry 
the house just as their dying moth 
left it to them, was somethir 
San Francis 1 think of 





menting upon. Andas the prover- 
il chivalry of the Californian would 
mpt him to suffer inconveniet 
nd loss rather than to deprive wome 
any way thrown on his care of his 
tection, they missed only their 
other's lov l 
ne, which remained home to them 


ill. After a while the painful trutl 


iwned on them that the brother was 
¢ weaned away from it. His« 

xs were now but seldom sp witl 

n the little sitting Is 


ivy -mantk 


on the garden, whe 


had moved closer t 





] 


yiInagow iOoOoKCa ) 
Toy } 
fiowel ed 


p to the hous 


the lots became more valuabk 

the orchard had been cut down to 
few trees on the rass - pl t 

At first the excuse was, that custo 
ers from the country, buving heavy 
of the firm, hada right to expect 
tentions not strictly of a business 
ture from him, its chief represe: 
tive. Then his absence from hor 
rew more protracted, and often mid 
night tolled from St. Mary's before | 
unsteady feet mounted the door - steps 
One night i lady, attracted tothe ba 
cony by a usually brilliant mo 
when she awoke f her mid 
slumbers, won¢ oly sa rriag 
drive up to the house wl the tw 
sisters lay in peaceful sleey She \ 

» far off to see whether th was 
number o1 ) i or wl | 
number was Neither « Id she dis 
til ish the fa f the dri ! th 
f th ntleman who assisted anoth 
who n shx rightly dged to be Edw ir 
Ashburne, from the carriage int l 
house That the f of the one w 
suppe rted 1 I th I carried \ 
Edward, was deadly wl tra ad 
by a heavy black ird, wa ; 
could tell Poor girls sl S 
quized ; bette | Or 
dead than turn drunkare nd gambit 
like his father 

rhe carriage drove oft rapidly af 

ntleman wh she thoug | 
he lped Ned to the « ) ral 
bell had reéntered it ind « ria 
driver, and ghostly - f d vent ’ 
could nevel be foun Oo ] are 
iulterware 

W uat the neighbor-lady heard still f 
ther that same night was, first, the f 
ous bark hen the « I \ } ! 
the vou Newt ( ( < \\ 


we 





low, 


1 
powell 


remarked 
breath, to 


han 
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ither severe face, from which 
ked those black eves, with a grave, 
than sad, expression. A sudden 
ul orl ) she dic not know 
sh i h her brain as het 
> yk 4 4 \ i ‘ h > i W“ is only 
> ) 1 h I 8 k ot he 
f her moth she hardly 
f what 
r ser. old « she eak but 
. iC x ( i a ( 
| i ~ 
sing aes i ( t eta 
k s WI] ! 
s] | K sed himself 
\ I ling in¢ 
ul risifa with a 
s wh It thing 
‘ know him i 
Ss ! help 
the |} 
i? ? ne ? ot the 
is | i u is WC h S 
sts ng self his task with 
s d by the fancy 
der " for by h of his 
) pla ton knew of the 
as W x 5 Step} irom 
00 he reac mm 
I su 7 st wi might 
dt fi t the sh he 
a k ( sul ver fa to 
1le* I ire some 
surprise or the et of deep 
s, steadving himself a nst 
iram is I « The 
2 ng on his way to tl 
$ seemed hardly to ce 
volur turning his head 
su “ to view § tair- 
g S m f humanity di 
hi I the level of the 
il ( t r ( \ 
) i V h ( SISiC n 
family s oom of the hotel 
h ( ftly roking 
Sis is I h vere the 
( I te 4 mi 1 tre 
)] chil No \ ( Was 
tl h is] ine ian re 
th mm Jul ve cl 


FM. : 


whil Annie touched he 


ous Start, 


y and soothingly on the shouldet 
: 


Davison was a great deal sobere 


5 
expected ; a 
ot relief when Si 


gave a sign 





that he was only maudlin drunk 

\h, there vou are, both togethe 
agall is afiecuionat pair of sisters 
as ever | see Well, well, Julia, gi 
may br l an made vou as ood 
husband s ue deserve t have b 
[ ‘ll see that little sister there is wel 

vided for by the by, Annie, wh 
Tom Mont: comes down from the 
mou ins he'll find « port ol 
oft | fellow you c\ saw has 
come down from San Francisco, and 








tak igain this sume I] know int 
t be oot plat o Keep him 
well entert ed while | is awa\y 
t« hit ul ea young ones for | 
suppose she ll insist o1 kee} yr oni 
that stupid school, when she might just 


as well marry Tom at once and s 


herself and he por relations pu the 
world 
The hac liste a n siience t 
this lor tiracdk a burning spot on eacl 
cheek a e showing that she heard at 
all what was said It was Julia's tun 
to be elder sister now 
\n! ,’ she said 1 forgot to tell 
Peter that he had better use more veast 
for the muffins he sets to-night; will 
you please to tell him so as you go up 
stairs ? Drawing her fingers through 


Annie's curly brown h: and looking 


ll 
atiectionatel\ into her deep hazel eves 
she kissed het rood night ind th 
sister silently departed followed up 


stairs by Cruiser, who kept watch 
through the night on his outsk 
her door 

To discover the caus f Mr. Dav 
son s unusual bricty we st go back 
for an ho or tw When night hac 
set in, the strar from San Francisce 








iid grumblingly to his wife ind that 
ne sister of yours will take 1 more 
otice of his arrival than if a China 


ian had come! 
And so it proved. (ne morn is 
Annie, 
lunch-basket, was descending the 
steps of the hotel por h, Mr 


ck 


followed by Cruiser 
I front 
Davisor 


hastened to bl up her road with his 


portly figure. 

‘Annie,’ he 

: ; 

how often must I 
ot allow my sister-in-law to plod over 
school - house 


dirty urchins 


them find some one else, 
much lon er. Com 
basket! Anni 


th 
] 


stav at home to day, it icast 


rot teach ther 


Cruiser, give us 


“Don't trouble Cruise 


replied Annie, laughing pleas 
intly: “I 


of late, that I 


have! t 


fortune 








intil | do, I'm afraid that both I and 
( ser will h to follow our l vo 
auon., 

You know that a fortune awaits 
ou, Ann was persuasive r 
sponse if vou would only stretch out 

r hand for it. How will Tom re 
eive the information, when he gets up 
this morning, that you have not paid 
1im the attention to remain home for 


ne day, at least? 


‘I hope you will not conceal from 
\[r. Montrie tha is a matter of the 
utmost indifference to me how he re 


information.’ 


elves the 
‘ Your sister will talk to you about tl 


iis 

latter blustered the ma ‘A girl 
ike vou to throw away her chances!’ 
I will listen patiently to anything 


ny sister may have to say to me 
And Annie, tu 
ed by Mr. Peyton, coming in trom 


in early walk. He lifted 


ning, was aimost ¢ 


front 


something like reverence, and drew 
side to let the girl and her four-footed 


ip inion pass. 


She did listen patiently 


wlies - parior, ! tn ground floor. 
One door of this room opened out on 
1 por I m th other side of which 
ose th blank wall of an« the apart- 
( it of tram with only one 

dow looking out toward the street 


door opposite this window. 


this and the bar-room lay 


room, pantry, and kitchen; so 





that no one from the bar-room—which 
lav back of the reading - room, on the 
other side of the entran e-hall could 
see this room with the single door and 
window 

In California parla the tiger 
was kept in this room. If we could 
ha looked into this gaily - furnished 
ipartment about the time Annie was 
on her way to he ) having left 
her sister's presence with tear - stained 
ves, we should | beheld Mr. Pey- 
ton’s pale, clear ! bending over a 
table, around which a number of men 

re seated The wious accoutre- 
ments of the game read out be fore 
him, denoted that this man with the 
well-modulated mus voice, with the 
sott rave expression ¢ f countenance, 
with tl quit sentlemanly bearing, 
was “the owner of the tiger. 

rl ndividual occupying the seat 

st across from Mr. Peyton was his 
opposite in every respect, A tall, 
broad - shouldered mountain - man, 
whose rustv beard and careless dress 


showed that, while “* making his stake 


in the mountains, he had bestowed but 


+e) ft . } 
little attention on h 


s personal appear- 


unce. No one could have disputed his 
claims to cood looks the igh his o] t 
tering ves seemed small, a d were 
ertainly too deep - set ; and, when he 


hit ‘ 


long white teeth 


whole face. 


laughed tik 
kind of hyena - k 


hands 


ive a 
ok to the 


Large alwavs twitching, and 





lumsv feet, forever sl ny, gave 


‘ 


ice of a bear, restless- 
Al- 
in.! bearing, he con- 
Mr. 


] } } 
lished as ivory 


alking the length of his chain. 


together, in looks 


trasted unfavorably with Peyton 


the one, smooth and pe 


the other, rough and uncouth as the 


rizzly of his mountan home. 











JAN 


Fl. 
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‘ ’ } 
i \ ‘ ils i aii nta I ‘ ! 
I ca | sce { ol his I 
S res | fted his har k c ‘k at] he we 
' . , 
$ his to d—whert h scl inc ssl {\ 














! 1 uh i is i ui 
$s himself of ’ ! ) | m 
yt S i ‘ \ 
| nite of \ avis ows , e. witl 
d \ \I \ 
his vi ! \ t fro he res 
! ( ! p ( au 
. , +) day 1 1 ’ t , 
{ Ss as S ‘ 
I I ss ul ( l 
\ } I i rhe t I 
; t ker f 
( i t < Witho \ ‘ \I Pey 
S c et } K yefore nf 
f ‘ | ‘ | ( irds O i Mr. Mo 
° ‘ \I ‘ ‘ . - ! , , 
1 K fae I mal i a N ) ] seal 
! \} I t t i cros 
MM t $ ( ! ( I Pevt tomed seat 
' tie i¢ he wi i M | I > 
1 n ‘ tw nl nhac col 
I i ! A | V1) ‘ ‘ wi | i iit ’ i MN 
) \] | m Nl t sf r 
D ] close I 1 p ssed quietly f 
1 tl \ ) sol $01 I Mr. M rie alone ma 
1 ( ! i n re festing $s ( ntl co 
ns \ ) drink t sulting nh watch iongl 
5 k, for he passed straight on with slances through the window 
heeding tl tation Mr. Di fom, old fellow, | believe you 1 
kec efore the shary I url truck st,” laughed | 
1roW! t him put frien¢ It's1 ht ht for tha 
el he consoled himself ‘ t school to let out, | know o we ‘ll 
Jim 1s ] ious mort ind K¢ you oT ¢ \ nd sa ) ol LDOL 
si I Ss tors i ibout he ha, ha la ind he turned for a 
do1 ire for the g nohow proval to tl snickering men at t 
lV} fterno saw them again gath table 
ered yund ‘the tiger,’’ the man from Jus en Mr. | i 
I ntains betting with kind of — quickly to his | 
S c ecklessness that boded » good the diamond o1 u 
to those who knew him wel He had rectly into the man’s eve 





POKER - 


FIA. 


By -t yy, that's a mighty fine Annie, do vo 
diar d you ‘ve got; [should n't mind raised the stra 
vetting oO to present to Tom's wife low on his fore 
vl he gets married. Now, what appeared under 

eht be abe the price of one like jimmy $ 
that, Mr.— what did you say the gen prise and jo 

5 name was?” and he turned tinued, sadly 
friend's working face. o lose \ 

Poker-Jim,’ I should say,” shouted juick, befor ! 

the angered man, “ from tl 


ne 





wav he’s the doct 
been handling them cards this aft We mus 
on, er meet aga 
here was a hasty movement amon part, | mus 
hose present the motion of Mr. Pe und Yo ) 
hand, as he threw it quickly be Murdered 
d him, was but too well understood ( h 
ill,and hurried steps rushed toward faithfu 
he door. When the smoke had al port of t 
nost cleared away he was almost alon rew himself w 
th his victim ; only the friend, against ark agains 
vhom the dying man had fallen, was Hold ’ 
the room beside him. But from th« he sprang t ) 
tside approached heavy steps, wh h ive 
hrill female voice sent shriek aft vho bn h 
hriek through the house. Mr. Da 1e mil ) 
son's ashy face appeared at the door vard stead of 
Oh, Jim, what have you don bottom of t Ba 
t's lay him down here easy, Bill killed him; ask 
nd now run for the doctor, quick ; and vas worth the bl 
ll the other fellows to keep still, if d he w t 
t e At th ( ( 
‘Go to your wife, Henry,” ordered \ whinit ’ 
Mr. Peyton, with extended hand; * the hurried words th 
oor thing is in hysterics. sic: and now | 
A look into the gambler’s face told had howled | 
the man he must obey; but in his pet death. 
rbation, he did not s the white Farew \1 
sure that clided by him into the that do \ oo! 
room. vou hav | ul 
Why did you do it? asked the ) rote | 
rl, wringing her hands, but looking f in, al fo 
nto /zs eyes, without a glance at the Never 
rostrate body. \ hand, s \ 
I had to kill the brute to keep him vas passed tent 
rom marrying you, Annie How ind over her brow 
ould I let you fall into his hands yreathed on h )s 
ou, the daughter of the woman who’ ment she was alot 
heltered me and gave me a home, — sole friend rouchi 
hen, a poor deserted boy, I lay bleed demonstratio! fd 
from a brutal blow on the street tion, at her feet 


jot KnNO 
d of hair th 
h i¢ ine 
h ried 
’ n 
I we fe 
( 
i 
i 
shrieke 
' 
W { 
} 
th 
—s 
\sk H 
sheath 


st as s 
npany g 
iw a 
now ( 
he onl 
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) ne 
¢ he 
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ret n 











1874. ! 


REVOLUTI 


NIST 


\ REVOLUTIONIST. 


\ STORY OF PARIS IN THI 


DAYS 


OF THE 1 





HAPTER | tended powdei cask will be discoverec 
- en they will be astonished when the 
find spoiled salt; instead of daggers 
I s ht \ wild January storm English needles; instead of hand-gre 
had ed to vs i dens tn nades, Shrove-'l sday fritters : instead 
fog now enveloped the mnberin f pistols, toys from Nuremburg. Ha 
capital of Fra which at that tim i, ha Let them go on arresti 
the vear 1804 was lighted by oil searching, spying, until the hoax 
amps. but these lamps only glim omplete. A glorious chas 
nered now like faint red dots throug! ‘But why this comedy Casca 
the pale, wav Mass of mist whicl Chere is no joking with Regnier anc 
transformed vervthi ‘ 1 death his bloodhounds 
like waste. \ll was silent in the Why? To weary him and prote 
streets My t times the wasures surseives trom acher 
tread of h patrols sounded trom From treachery More inexpl 
ifar through the impenetrab eil of ible still. Tell the plain truth, Casca, 
night; and in the rooms of the Police Listen, then — step aside littl 
Prefecture alon vas the . stir of intil the patrol goes by. This fog is 
dreary lif Murder seemed to hove i. grand ally f it would only last tw 
n the . like a monstrous crim days, all would bx vel but now 
which day feared to disclos hear It is possible that our company 
At this time two men met in th s not entirely lova rhere are to 
cinity of the Rue du Rocher, one of | many strange elements: Royalists anc 
whom was softly whistling the air of Jacobins mingled—a singular fusion 
the Marseillaise.’ Thereupon, the and one cannot tell who mai 
other answered strangely enough the dupe of the others. But our meat 
with a passave from Gretry's “ Lion- ire approved, Lvery day we denounc 
heart ‘O Richard, O my King lew conspiracit new infernal ma 
Both then extended a hand. chines, new stores of arms: send the 
‘How at latters going, Casca police from one corner to another 
Nothing new and, naturally verywhere they fine 
The spies are fairly snared. false alarms 
[wo new denunciations to-day. It is “ Ah, I understand until Regnier 
vetting to be comical, Cimber perceives that he has been fooled 
“ Denunciations? I do not under * Right! Until his bloodhounds 


stand. 


“ Yesterday, six persons, with heavy 


eards, were conspicuously stationed in 
innocent workmen: 


vere immediately arrested. 


i garden they 
lo day, in 
the Café Chartres, a company of law 


yers are pointed out—all are seized. 


n /’ile d’ 


lo - morrow, wiour, a pre 


have made themselves ridiculous it 
the the 


they believe no information 


eyes of whole world; unt 
the genuine denunciations.” 

Really, an ingenious idea 
~ a ‘Him; 


Then we shall at last make known 
Not a 


originates with respect 


it! 
n truth 


the whole conspiracy, 
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he enemy of the Republic; but every himself. The arrival of the mast $ 
d expressed admiration as much at hance ve need Moreau no long 
hatred. A curious man, or a dan- V2: } 
us one I could not quite con- Silently al present lifted their hats 
ice him that our alliance is the only rhe conversation was now rriec 
veans of deliverance. His h oh st in whispers 
reams are of a triumvirat ( i “Sull more, gentlem lr} 
mmpey, Lepidus! Bah! Comedies expedition from Berille has landed s 
thout end—as if we were to copy Ro cessfully All have arrived in Paris 
n history, leaf by leaf! And what over thirty new heroes 
vas the result at that time? One des The names! the names irg 
yyed another, until Caesar alone was _ the Viscount: and Pichegru read tl 
ft. Even such is our position to-day while the others made comments up 
ut these stupid idolaters think t of ich one. 
hat. Gentlemen, one choic¢ e re la R ‘A gentler 
lains to us: either to delay th t an old family 
r to place Mor 1u himse I ) he La I / } Xes 
proscription list men 
General opposition to this propos 7 f } S 
LOW Os Everythin oO | be done enemies of the Consul 
th Moreau nothing without him! “ Dou 1 ( r iN 
He alone posse sed the hearts of the Paris and the Parisiar 
opl ; he only was N Lp leon's iblest ‘Aria / \n inti 
neral: he alone was, or was s Ippos sefu 
l to be, an upright Republican — the Lak . Nume 
st defender of the dying f dom } T ms at rt 
France in every respect a Marcus ici D \ \ f 
brutus, at o i eman and a man te \ capable f anyth 
f honor Perhaps they might succeed ol 
1. hurrying the (¢ sul into an impru \ I should advis ou t 
dent arrest of his old frien order him said the Viscount his is 
raise an insurrecti Ss, and ardent nature a he talis eas 
ke the cause of a faction the affair of the hands of women 
nation ‘Ah, vou forget said the M ( 
Discussing thes id other consid- that he is my friend, and that | 
itions, the conspirators returned to nswer for him in every respec 
the vicinity of Paris without com iy to tor Devill s ncn ae} ck 
vy settled resolution it the right moment, displays the f 
At the xu iT age f ( voods it f a demon 
Pichegru paused, a stepped toa he Now le luded | 
w tree which stood a littk de fron ru nobleme d soldiers of 
n } ith. old stamp ered > i la ( nt ) > 
| must s Lid | whether ou The seed seems t ! unk | 
rrespondent has nything to al Duke will rejoice vid tl 1 welco1 
ounce to us Beware now, Cesar \ 
He drew a letter from the tree ntleme Meet a ‘ 5 
The Marquis produced a dark-lanter of Garnerin, Jardin des Princes 
from under his mantle hile Pich¢ pavillion here will w nsick 
sru ifolded 1a ear ne tter ext step. Now, or never Lies 
lis countena brightened, his eves Saluting them thus, he ext 
isI l the dark rl ind ol Lier ( 
Vict a He cit il’s tt his bre st Dp 
1 cou f lines from Cae ul The « rs lik St I d, w 








} 
Salute, and wet! ioOst in 








aense fog, one here, another there. 

They were soon in Paris \ll was 
silent in the streets: only at times the 
measured step of the patrols sounded 
from afar through the impenetr 
ve f night; and in the rooms of th 
Police Prefecture alone was there a sti1 
f dreary lift 

In order to explain the mystery of 
his nocturnal scene, and avoid all mis 
nderstanding, let us he nsert a few 
historical facts, before becoming mor 
fully acquainted with the principa 

tors in our story 

In the year 1803, poleon had de 
lared war anew against England, and 
the bold Pitt, who had tried to fon 


me coalition after 


laparte S aspiring empl 


e Improves 


his opportunity to seize again the reins 


f state which he had been obliged u 


to Addington two vears befor 


esien o 
) ordet to conclude the peace ot 
Amiens. England now proceeded 
vith the greatest want of circumspe 
Pitt tried in everv wav to excit 
the warlike il of the nation, an 
lrilled in persol 1 small Company ot 
olunteers. French ships, ignorant a 
of the disturbances which hac 
yroke out, were bre O I is Di es 
in¢ laid unael mbargo In CONnSt 
juence of this, Na leon availed hn 
self of prisals, and in such an irrita 
ne manner, that one: of thos 1 
$} es Was aga reanized aga 
him in London, which, like th fer 
machine of 1800, and later we 
known unsuccessful attempts upon his 
life, sought in a criminal manner to r 
se the history of Fra 
Hitherto, all pi vy R list plots 
ud b f strate heretol i bDien¢ 
f the old R 5S anc ne ol 
Rovalists was d s lo insure the 
£ itest chance of s ess to this ndet 
ta ¢. thev tried to ga anil site 
cuished names amo! Bonaparte's 
| nts \ number of old officers 
ind noblemer it their hea | h 
inc ty i Ss 1 ‘ il resolver 


A REVOLUTION/S7 


the 


JAN 


to bring the Consul, dead or alive, into 
their power; or, as was the design of 
the latter, to murder him in the midst 
of his guards, in the clear light of day 


Several ¢ xpeditions had already landed 





on th oast of Fra and the last 
Was ow reportec to x on Frencl 
soil, on the coast of Normandy, whence 
+} } 
ne ¢ Msp tors DeTOOK seives b 
\ utes to Paris 

contederat e now as 
sembled in Paris na the perso! 


vas not inting. Simce 





tl Was a prosp t drawing th 
Duk himself into the conspiracy 
they departed from their original choice 
f Morea i th o1 eadily b 
L1uUSs¢ tT h 5 Cisit 
\ decisive blow seeme miminent 
But o story, instead of reproducing 
the acts of this w KI \ spirat 
shall follow the fa ndividu: 
who has not been men ned in history 
For th urpose, W n again to 
that misty, stormy January night, and 
wa scent ( of the incient 
ouses on | sitv street 
LC HAPTEI | 
ONI \ | 
| ne took pla n tha ornel 
] tortress - like ( with ag 
which was b f t 1c of 
I I dha m dl 
i ( ! aga\ 1 ul vrea 
king Hea ! s, richly 
’ d c G sses 
‘ wa terize¢ 
he « iforta s . ( whicl 
isa ‘ trv of th 
sa dark Old 
< 5 I vith spread 
t ine ( ws, complete 


Chines iwodas I intel 
tew silh ! i d ov 

ve a | 1 é sing troph 
ot yveapons, c« sist f | Sial 
bres, « ul guns. shields ces 
Datlic-axes and costivy swords ove 
with tl turban and crescent t 

“] 

W he <« rdornm«e 
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not a cross of the Legion of 


betraved the new century, one 


cht have thought himself in the 


e of Richelieu, as if France had 

fallen and risen again since his 
l tl deep obs¢ rity of the room 
ch was lighted only by an antique 
ip, sat a beautiful voung woman 


cr p mourning 


Her pale, 





i} ires wore an expression of 
ss repose and religious resigna- 
] aging bv the diamond cross 
er neck, a the veil which was 
d lightly around her fair head 
€ gh h taken her for a 
bess Her delicate hand carelessly 
ved with a | while her larg 
elv eves followed the movements of 
ld powdered servant, who was 
sied in serving suppel for his mis 
At length his labors were ended, 
he old man was about to with 
iv but at the door h« paus d, and 
d to th lady 
U1 thin more, Madam 1 have 
sitatec out send ng this letter t 
post,” said he, drawing a crumplec 
er from his pock ind turning it 
r confusedly in his trembling hands, 
ean Baptiste, vou carry your des 
sm t fa 1 am forced to submit 
nany tl s trom ve t th 
a it } pat 
Hear me, Madame nd vou w 
Sit ( ustined whe vol earl 


im il ole Mal un 
s d tl fan eal th 
i fore 1} pel ct 
$ . icw vordas I nv Ss 
widow of blessed mas 
parao 
* Widow her he i¢ 
Bap Ste, | s ( Wilill \ 
eminiscences vhat have 
h mi tt 
\ nderstand mee, Mad 
‘ | \ lat there are 
| OTs the city of new 
ni PY, Nspiract 
) e mol vha has that to do 
iV ietter 


“ Will Madame consider the circum 
of 
rumors, many letters are opened — es 


stance that, in consequence thes 
pecially those addressed to London? 


O! my dear Madame, how can an old 
servant care for what you write to Lor 

don—perfectly harmless, perfectly loyal 
things, no doubt; but I thought th 
discretion of the house of 
Nauzelet would not suffer even the pri 
ot be 


rhis was my simple con 


and honor 


vate affairs Madame to know! 
at the post. 
sideration.’ 

Old Jean Baptiste evidently intended 
to express something more by thes 
the of the one ad 


dressed, * Her Deville, Lor 


name 


Victor 


words, for 


don,” was by no means unknown 
him, 

In spite of her great excitement, the 
beautiful widow's eyes fell. “ Jean 
Baptiste, | understand your delicacy 
I] thank you. You are a man of 


honor: but, nevertheless, 1 do not cor 
cede to you the right of meddling witl 
my affairs. How did you know that 


life and death, happiness and unhap 
piness, might not hang on these lines 
Could you not find a traveller to whon 
you might entrust the letter ? 
do | trust my fate to strangers? — Jeai 
answerable to 


are me il 


any misfortune should happen which 


Baptiste, you 
this letter might have prevented. 
‘Compose yourself, Madame; this 
misfortune will not happen.” 
‘Whence 


the letter.’ 


this confidence ? Cal 


mc 
Jean Baptiste seemed unable to oy 
come a certain embarrassment. 


‘Mores ver, Madame,” said he "hos tl 


letter could not have gone at any rat 
for it was not carefully sealed."" H 
therewith presented the letter, whicl 
was broken open. 

Jean Baptiste The beautifi 


widow started up, and « t 


glance upon the old servant, who 


her. “ If I should 


a penetra 


ung 


stood humbly before 


ever have the slightest suspicion tha 
you could Dut no, it Is not possibi 
—it ought not to be.’ She addex 


more slowly, “‘ 

















ive ever loved me, « 


ssess me, do not alow 


hurried into any imp 


have kept ourselves from 


ist: let us do so for the 


ondition is this: that you 


the path of honor. Writ 


youl dear mother l S nd 


ill blessings; and to you 


farewell until our happy 1 
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pleased anybody 


cood connec 





Was Il 
blood 
with a deep 


to him than one should 
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h l cve 
; shing its 
+} nal 
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1 ul 
m « old 
\ iy VCTS 
ad to cauce 
ache Has 
paid 1 hive 
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my aavance 


ind put my dear daugh 
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thousand. 





his concession makes our 


neighbors call us mean - spirited fel 
ws. Still, nothing will induce us t 
claim twenty thousand until af tl 
first of January, 1875, at which dat 
the census of 1850 will go into effect 
P. S.—To avoid all chance of geo 


raphical error 


Yareho empti 


I wish to add _ th: 


s into the Pacific Ocean 








on the coast of Alaska Inquirin; 
minds may send for Rev. John Hoi 
em's circular, descriptive of the advan 
tages of this “* Ninety-cighth Addition t 
the City of Biemouth, on th ! 1 
branch of the River Yarehe 

One word ab t Inv nam It was 
ul tirst al ick - name vel to on | 
my ancestors on acct it of a very rep 
rehensible habit he had of callin 
spad a spad and b l h flatly 
refused to ‘‘ conform. hey loosened 
his hide early one morning, at Smith 
field, by making a fire under him. The 
fact is, he deserved burning ; for he de 
nied pi wh Cal a 
the: \ wel 
ny l reve 
nce, a | 
tanke i" vould fl 
like that in the fa ot | a I 
confess it—makes me hum vhen 
reflect upon my sceptical and ath 
cal origin fo be sure, my ancestor 
pretended to be ¢« put mut we know 
that a man tT h tl 

nd be burned by tl t Ch ins 

The fam la C vy wel uly | 
that weakness the 1 le is m 
isily cha ( h 
proud of it Ll Wh I n 
tla ur ( r it day f 
Church, ane rm i Pui 
MIGHTY 
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wh ind had a half-dozen men and as you call it; but bless me ' what does 
teams drawing it off to tow! 1 found honest meat The fact is, the whol 
him sitting by the gate, smoking his blamed contraption that you call 47 





pipe, and inspectin the loads as they is piled up just like that load of wheat; 
passed out. His boy Dick came along, inda man is an a and earns the 
among the rest, driving the best team, pounding he gets, when he grows too 
with fifty bushels of wheat in twenty big to live like his neighbors. You 
five bags on his wagol (Grange! superfine honesty ts moral big-head 
stopped him that is, according to my notion : 
‘Hold on, Dick! When did yor Che young Banker, having told his 
lose your brain-box? You've got the story, looked round triumphantly, as 
wrong bags on top. Take them bags much as to say, “ Che Professor will 
l out, and put the blue strings abov: have to go to bed without his usual 
ind the white below. supper of domestic flattery 
I asked Grat what blue strings lo my consternatio \liss Foolem 
and white strings meant sum endorsed Mr. Granger's doctring 
«* Oh,’ he replied, ‘that’s my whim. ‘What is the us she said, “ of pre- 
Then he knocked th hes out of his tending to be honest, when you can't 
pipe, ind we! be hofest if v« vanted to ever so 
I don't ng yo Ch much? I used to get my girls into 
yest wheat ed with bli orn ind ke them and all 
trings, and I w lat W it on the the time th knew that | knew they 
top of the load; that's all! were lying | beheve it the great, 
[ expostulated with him being first, paramount duty of every man 
yncerned for the welfare of his soul; ind every woman to get on in the 
ind | fancy | was ¢ t possibly world Those that do n't get on, will 
ver Grange eem to take have to answer for wasting their tal- i 
t kindly ll. H t up and stamp ents. I don't believe the Lord like 
d about, silent, but mad all through. — these squeamish saints that are always 
But after a minute or two he recovered failing in life because they are too 
his spec n 1 a o nb nal he il 5 is then 
See h ym ¢ 1 I've lives vhbors d Mr. Granger is a phi- 
yn this plane \ f years, an losopher.” 
my eve-teeth ar It just comes to Miss Foolemsu delivered thi 
this: If you do ke the ways of this wech with great energy, and at the 
world vou had b into the next end of it ked me squarely in the 
If live, vo t nfiorm Pace ren sa j morning ind 
custom parently overflowingly happy 
“He lis pipe and sat dow 1 am afraid I did mean you, after 
Then h med to let off 1 tropical I replied, tenderly but firmly 
heat t get int i ! rv i ] Oh if you m nt m Hai Way 
for he said, in a confidential way ind sh ] d again as she got a 


pont \ ns the upper pliment to my d sens Wher 
bags, he knows there is poorer wheat people meddle with my toil I feel in 
farther dow ind he offers a price that lted; my \ of life, I make ne 
ibout av wes th thin I doi ( t of 

fool him any. You can't fool them ‘Miss Foolemsum,” I said sternly, 
wheat-b rs Smartest men in crea let us understand each other. Will 
tion! But, if I loaded up wheat all of you say just what you now say In that 
me quality, | should fool myself and lecture of yours on ‘ Success ‘ 


lf. I’d rather be honest “Why, urse I sha I want to 
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et the idea into the heads of women 
that they are just to go in and win, as 
men do when they win.” 

“ By lying and cheating, Miss Fool 
emsum ? 

“Oh dear, no: not just in those word 
That would be putting the white string 
on the top of the load. I shal 
and quote at least 


it diplomatically 

two good te xts to sanct 

ought to be religious in these things 
At this point, Miss Foolemsum sighed 


a devout s oh, and drew down her fac« 


half an inch. ‘These two acts of devo 
tion, | ought to explain, were her 
Protestant substitute f ounting h 
beads. 

The young Danke ra mattel 
worse by flatter ver the old girl 


“ You ave a philosopher, Miss Fool 
You beat Gra 


cmsum 


The young scamp laughed at her 
behind the base-burner: and small 
girl called Betsey giggled from th 
other side of the room in sympathy 
with his smile. I never could under 
stand why small girls so oy fun at 
the expense ¢ f ol gi ls 

Miss Foolemsum took courage and 
went on 

“People ought to b ligious and 


authority of the Church; and 


respect the ’ 
ht to sympathize with the 
' 


down-trodden Cubans. I insist, M1 


they oug 


Coons, that a religious life is every one's 


it doin vou duty 


duty ind you are n 

in that respect. but these moralists 
who write books, and spoil magazines 
with their prosiness, to teach folks 


, 
truth-telling 


ind all that 
all infidels 


I sus 


unsound in 


honesty and 
nt I do believe they are 
Some of them | know are; and 


pect the rest of being 


Christian doctrine. Look at Moses and 
Jacob and David—/Aey were not abovs 
deceiving and cheating—and see how 


the Lord prospered them. 
“What!” I exclaimed, in a 


shook the 


sort of 
moral shiver that word out 
ot me. 

“Why, did n't hear Dr. 
berry’s sermon on Jacob? He 
that 


(,00S¢ 


you 


proved 


con - clu - sive - ly Jacob was ap- 
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proved of the Lord in « heating lather 
The 
ought to improve our opportunities, as 
Jacob improved his; and that 


who did n't, 


Laban. Doctor also said that we 


thos 


would have to answer for 


it. A chance to make money for the 
lord was not to b neglected a mal 
neglected it at his peril.” 

“Miss Foolemswm theory about 


the moralists remind said the 
youl Banker, “of a st my father 
tells of a neighbe f his. Che neigh- 
bor was the wickedest in in town, 
ind a Silver-Gray W1 When the 
inti-slavery business came up stron 
1856, the old 1 yrobat ised to say 
tl 1 Stamp his cane 


m the pavem I 
These Abolitionists are all d 


infidel tan orthodox man in the 


four oaths ‘ wi 
\t this point, Professor Theorem 
who is a ollea c of mine, a lo MY 
unt ma vith three or four first 
class pl ts-full of wisdom his facc 
isked th small { rl called Betsey to 
bring him a glass of water. It is under 


stood among us that this call for a 


Pro 


ak to the question. 


water is a signal that the 


vlass of 


fessor intends to sp 
obeved, and the 


Betsey Profe SSOt 


proceeded to drink his water with th: 
deliberate uravity which he says is onc 
life. I 


with th 


took occa 


of the vreat arts of 


sion to 


interlude 
‘Betsey, do you take care of Miss 


small girl 


toolemsum’'s 


“ Yes, sn 


rooms 


‘Do you know where she keeps 
her purs 

Yes, si It mostly lies on her 
table; and I lay it with her paper 


cutter on the top of the papers, as 
tells me to.” 
“Did it ever occur to you to steal 
purse 
] 


The small girl blushed and hesitated. 


the money out of the 


‘Come, I insisted, “tell me the 





very diffidently and 
stammeringly. 


* You litth 


Foolemsum. 


hussy!"’ exclaimed Mis 








‘Don't interfere, please, Miss Fool 
emsum Che girl not good at Iwi 
yet. Now, Betsey, tell me why y 
never took Miss Foolemsum’'s money ? 


“Why, r, if | had taken it, Mi 


I 
i 


loolemsum would have found it ot 
ind complained to you, sir, and 
should have lost a good home. My 
mother told me if | was n't honest I'd 
lose my place. 
M ko msum ve lashed \ 
ciously 
Vi l rl looki uf 
the mai hat Ve ul oO 
rl, Bet . | shall re 1 vi 
Christmas.” 
“ Thank yo mam 
vy this time ofess Theorem ha 
finished his glass of wat 
I ha b hinki ] uid 
what a happy world this would be if 
were poop dw m like Da t ( 
Jacob. If w oul extirpate th 
’ f unrevenera ) nd fill th 
\ rld with p | who ki v | vy I 
combine prosperity with rth 
would be 1 1 
Professor Theorem LUS¢ t col 
template with his mind's this bea 
tiful stat f things, wh etsev, em 
bold r little het itechism 
broke 
What we l b « f there wer 
no Labans to get the up hand of ? 
Professor Theor did 1 not 
the ( irk but moved Dh t his 
ynd. positi 
Che duty of ( h ) 
much overlooked. I have never fou 
tm oned in any treatis¢ orals 
ind yet it Is the iden ke of th 
. ynmandment given to men—-| 
mea the orde to mt ly nd rep! 
sh the earth It mi be a capital s 
i deadly sir n short S 
cee 


Professor Theorem never attends to 
interruptions. He went on to his next 


position ¢ 


VDAND 11S FRIENDS [AN 


* Moral notions that prevent succe 


are irreligious notions. They tly in the 
face of Providens ind arraign th 
moral government of God.’ 
But what about tl devil and all 
his work ricl the mall l Betsey 
| rte yt Theoret concl led t 
follows 


Therefore, | conclude that, to till 


t world with men lik David and 
Jaa », we need to make success a mor 
prom ( t auty, and to ¢ hew th 
! i that f r ol free actis 
Dra iid M | nsun 
ry ng Banker asked the small 
Bet what sl the ht of th 
rl 
1 looked roguish as sh« re 
He did n’t say a word about Jest 
C] 
Oh, b l | ed the LBibk yo 
ley \ 
I'mas rl, sir, but I don't 
t] k he t th Bibl ope uit the 
cht place 
I tl ] t time to assert my at 
thority 
\ sent 5, 8 to the L’ro 
lessor, ‘*and yours, Miss Foolemsum, 
! pa 1 my frankness—they ar 
, timents. You remind me of 
t! interview between a slaveholding 
lergvman and poor old John Brown, 
il his conc nnauviol The clergy- 
1an professed a desire to visit the old 
el ind administ I mus CONsvVla 
latic john Brow plied 
Are you a slaveholde 
lam: God has made me a mast 
I try to do my duty in that office 
I shall be pleased to meet you, sit 


replied the brave priso1 


and as a HEATHEN GEN- 


“You have forgotten that John 


Brown got himself hung, and shortened 
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Phe irrepressibl Betsey brok« in world to be religious P opl devoted 
ain: to the glory of God. There would bi 
* Did the clergyman live forever? o1 no sinners in that world, and’ 
did he dic, too ?’ severely ‘no profane swearer, sit 
should ever have “Are not people who cheat and li 


“1 don't think we 
: 
a 








heard of him,” laughed out the youn; sinners?" This was the small girl Bet 
Banker, ** but for John Brown's brav« y's last squeak for theevening. Mi 
inswer; and nobody has heard of him loolemsum told her haughtily that she 
again from that day to this. had forgotten a little girl's duty to treat 
Professor Theorem grew agitated her bett pectfully; whereupot 
‘1 tell vou, John Brown was a fool he iall rl bi nto tear ine 
He threw away the ripe end of his life in off to bed 1 am afraid she did 
the years ol grea t usefuln b ot sleep we it rst, for she seems to 
rash act.” x Very sensitive to reproofs 
os] can tell who was another fool After the circk had recoy red it 
giggled the small girl called Bets isual tone, and | had shaken dow: 
“St. Paul. He got himself killed the coal in the base-burner, I resumed 
some way: I've forgotten how.” the series of questions that I had in 
Miss Foolemsum came to the relief ind 
of Professor Theorem Suppo that everybody | and 
“You don't know what you vervbody { | l } h as ver he 
talking about, child. St. Paul was ; how long will th cumulatior 
Christian man, doing his duty, and n hand 
founding the Church; and did he not * About f years said tl young 
say that his lie had. abounded to th Banker, who had read some of that 
‘lory of God?” perils stuff called British - gold Polit 
‘No,”’ said Betsey pouuuls dic ical Ix omy 
he? ippealing to me. Wh \ | of us after 
‘Certainly not,” I replied the p hat | asked 
sage is hypothetical. * Labor ot t ) bolished, 
I don't know what that long wor Professor Theor ! ned, * Labor is 
means, si but I kind of guess it « God's ordinar We cannot dispens 
too Betsev blushe« nd held wy witl On the contrary, itis our duty 
under the fir f Miss I lemsum © lend the labore i helpi hand 
eyes by the way, I have sul ption her 
I began again for filtty poor fellows oppressed by cap- 
“Suppose that all the world were ital, who have struck for higher wages, 
Moseses and Jacobs, and that thes ind have been discharged by heartless 
people lied to eac h other and cheated employers. Iheir families are starv 
each other, as you say the wise livers ing. How much will vou give, Miss 
do, how would that society differ from Foolemsum 
the present one?” “Will th bseril names be 
I am sorry to sa t the vou published 
Banker is addicted use ofa ce! “ Certainly \\ have arranged all 
tain past participle of a theological that. The daily ‘ Bugle,” organ of 
nature. He usedit on this occasion. persecuted labor, has applied already 
‘It would be a d d sight worse for a copy of the names and amounts 
world. For in the one we live in * Then,” said Miss Foolemsum, “* put 
there are some honest folks if not me down for five dollars. It is wort] 
more.” that as an advertisement of my name. 
“ You forget, Mr. Coons, uid Miss What an admirable provision of Provi 
Foolemsum, “that we are to suppog dence it is that one can, by giving wi 
all the people in Professor Theorem s ly, get value received for his free gifts 
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| her time on sick ba 
} Peo 


our best gift, 
to contorm ought to 


) ness to wast 
We 


ple who 
That is the 


must use 


vcs. 
refuse 


sufter. way we are taught 


to care for ourselves. If every one 


' 


took care of himself or herself, all 


would go smoothly, according to dear 
Professor Theorem's principles.” 


The Professor nodded assent. 


, and othe 


sick people, take care of themselves? 


And you that we 


have no right to get on in the world by 
trampling other people down. 
* That is what you will persist in mis 


understanding,” ret 


sum. ‘“ What business have peopk 
set under foot? Let them take care of 
themselves. I am thoroughly disgusted 


when | hear people talk about beir 
abused, and she 
public. 

“What did you do when 
naughty people put you out of the acad 
" chuckled the young Banker. 


Miss Foolemsum was bothered for an 


emy 
instant; but she has great presence of 
and recovered at once. ‘What 


cap tal out of it * ad 


mind, 


clid Id 4 
vertised myself, and got my name up; 
that 's what I did. ; hi 


le people do when they are 
down,” 

It was the small and 
my Lucy that answered, In a tone 
of the sweetest r 

“*He was led as a sheep to the 
slaughter. 
reviled not 
I returned to mv catechism 


‘Is it conceivable that the world 
| 


could go on well, and be a fit place for 


human be 


ings to live in, if every one 
in it worked always for his nearest in- 
terest, unrestrained by moral duties? 


king, set 


is to prevail, I 


theory of self - se 


If the 


my 


up by 
respected colleague, 


don't see how the world can remain 


even semi-civilized : for I suspect we are 
beyond the stage of 


Wolves, | 


not, as wolves, capable of civilization. 


not yet semi- 


civilization. take it, are 
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very anxious to 
It can take care of it 


I am not just now vin 


dicate re 
human heart seem 


self. (God and the 


to me to keep pretty near together. 
economics, 


bill of 
know a 


, 
aecencics, 
to fill th 


For example l 


But we want 


} 


charities, self - denials, 


civilization, 
man of fine talents, now fifty years old, 


and ck 


who abandoned a fine career 
voted himself, twenty years ago, to the 
care of an invalid wife, to whose health 
his pursuits seemed detrimental, whose 
tender 


She 


feebleness seemed 


to ! quire 


nursing by an affectionate friend. 


had only him, and he sacrificed hi 


hopes to her needs. She will never 
be well His utmost effort can only 
pave het iy gently to death. What 


him, M 


] 
| ooicim 


m: 
I think him a consummate fool. 
And vou, Lucy 
‘1 should call him a Christian.” 
And you, Mr. Coons? . 
\ bully good fellow I ‘d like to 
know him. 
‘Professor Theorem, will you favor 
us with your opinion ? 
‘You have stated an extreme cas 
for the sake of moving our sympathic 


Sympathies are the bane of a logical 
procedure, and extreme cases are alway 
unfair. The wife is able to 
take care of herself, and of hus 


band too, At least that is my personal 


‘ 


avcTag¢ 
her 
experien You go off the tase 
whereon we act our part, and insist upon 
and snif 
think wi 
people out of the account 
Only about 
is of 


lar value. The rest are in the 


showing us the actors cry! 
fling behind the scenes. | 
may leave 


who don't succeed. one 


man ina thousand any particu 
world 
to applaud this rare man ; to black hi 
boots: to mak« | l 


themsel v« midges for 
muddy places 


him over to hoist him 


upon their shoulders to high places. | 


leave them out of the account, except 
is so much masferia/ which the wis 
man uses. We should part company 


ymmon we did not 


with our sense if 
make this distinction. If the 
] 


whom you have described really had 


husband 








ibility, he ought to have let his wit tion indi spoke in their support 
di ind so ended het 7} Her 1 cloquent and convincing way 
life is a burden to] and her death ‘ These resolutions embody the new 
would doubtless be a real relief. We Christian philosophy. By the first, I 
must be sensible, to succeed in the inderstand that I am to favor those 
world : ind it s our duty to suc- enerous movements to benefit man 
ceed,”’ kind, in which mankind pays me back 
My Lucy's eyes snapped tir in applause and money. If lam give! 
‘Oh dear, what a world Professo two hundred dollars an hour, and 
Cheorem w | ik God has madk national reputation, by ‘A CAUSE,” I 
one full of pain d rrow: but Hi see no harm in supportin I 
put lov ind duty t, to atone for make it a rule to waiy ull conse 
pa ou 1 th \\ | of Protesso s scruples against help othe 
Theorem \ h dl ll the pa people, whene I eet more than I 
ther her indag it deal mor { \s to th econd 1 lu l 
ind not one bit of the dear God's ant to i new proof tl Dr. Dyna 
dot f lo ind ad , h | I mas | mine ot the 
| l Cheor * said tl presenta 
Banker what ly escape we had ) | l dl Th 
when \ did n't make the world I Bank sai was a famil 
\t th t, Dr. Dynar adicia rel am ( ins nd | dic 
minded perso vith a fine cap \ like to f 
for cat ne the sense of the meet I 
to his f ind, with that sok ae k I tterl 
l wh 1 sits so wW » his tha ] b third resolu 
por pel yroposed the f \ t 
csol : A Chat Je made a blun 
‘ R it we al favo der wl ref d worship th 
of all the phil hrop that are pay dev ind rec is pay for it all the 
ny Investment kingdoms of the world 
 : Phat w ie will No,” replied Dr. Dynanix for 
tha verybody should keep what be Jesus k it devil could not 
lo to him, provided that we don't ve a vood title to the property 
vant it ! Ive Phe p ! ck Lucy l 
Miss Foolemsum on the reso wa » temptatic 
z Mil Da 
LAURA'S CURLS 
mother’s deliberat ot to say slow 
4) NOT think she knew that the movements were a series of time - con 
pring sun was shining, or that th sumers to be reckoned on this side of 
air stirred with lif r saw the brown i. knowledg of its contents 
buds, chalky with f or] ird tl twit For she was an npuls ‘ npatient 
birds, or « cously knew an iden, th country girl who was 
hing but this, that she held in her hurrving from the village this balmy 
ind a sull unop ved letter, and u morning in sprin » Intent « som 
even after getting home, her dear ew thought that tl familiar land 














ipe wreathed all its accustomed 
miles unseen, 

Che swelling slopes of uplying ticlds 
freshening already with the vivid, mod 
wheat: brown 


est yreen of young 


tretches of fallow land: wooded hills, 
cold gray of bare branches 
tinted 


the winding road, 


where the 
was warming with the promise 


f coming blossoms ; 


with springing grass, and here and 
there a wild flower opening on some 
heltered bank distant mountains 
vague and dim with morning; eve 
the dear old home, half hidden } ' 


lit orchard blo 


charming, 


soms—all this, usually so 
unnoticed, or evoked a _ wisttf 


This morning it was prose It 


must have been common-place, els 


how could it be—as it was, indecd—so 
entirely comfortabl But under th 
pell of love of han the young 
vird tric its wings even on the boso 
fa storm: and youth's demand for 
something new was upon her—upor 
our bird—and this letter was—she felt 


rhe writing she knew It was that 
fa relative, distant in kin and in 
place, the latter being a hundred and 
fifty miles from Laura's home, and no 
less a town than the ¢ t New York 


The good lady was the wife of a pro 
“that 


without chil 


perous master-nmi lonel\ 


thing, a mothe 


dren:"’ and the summer two vears 


before had found Laura the guest and 
the pet of the opulent but childless 
household, then only at the county 


seat. When seventeen, she was to bx 


recalled for a visit of indefinite length 
und happiness in the great city Laura 
was now seventeen, and the letter had 
come lo be sure, she had not yet 
seen the inside of it ind most pro 
vokingly, the post-mark was inscruta- 
bly blurred. 

But parental consent must be taken 


into account: and besides, who knows? 


there might be no invitation in the 


letter after ali! =“ Oh, if only mother 


would n't be so slow about things !"" she 


said to herself, in a tumult of contlict- 


r but delightful anxieties 
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She came upon the old homestead 
like the spirit of a littl 


running through the barn-yard, exas 


whirlwind, 


perating the decorous old hens, scat 
tering their downy balls of chickens, 
her pet puppy wriggling in vain hi 
best welcome, and reaching the kitchen, 
where her mother was patiently paring 
potatoes for dinner, she thrust the letter 


the good woman's astonished 


under 


nose, gasping for she was nearly 


breathless — ** Read it, quick |” 


Important things are not to be done 


quickly, just because giddy girls, after 


cattering the chickens in a pani 


lel } 
snooze old decp 


from his 
for al 
rv turkev on the 


iwaking | 
throated Bowse officious bark, 
and setting eve 
» gobbling, think to hurry 
wiser folks. 


The cood I roth 


t older anc 


r carefully sets down 


the wooden bowl of potatoes, fun bles 
ina well-nigh bottomless pocket, slowly 


fishes up from its depths a pair of spec 
I | | | 


tacles, examines the glasses, rubs them 
thoroughly with a corner of her blue 
check apron, meditatively puts them 


on, re-adjusts them under her neat hair, 


shapely and nie and then takes up 
the lette 


yreliminaries are over 
| 


her lap Surely, the 


ow, thinks th 


irl, posturing in all the protean shapes 
of nervous impatience. But no such 
thing! ‘The matter isimportant. The 


noise and excitement accompanying 


missive have not 


yet terminated, and it is, 


fore, to be treated as 


of this 
even there- 
an event, possi 
bly such as might even delay dinner, 
as happened that time the storm un- 
roofed the rhe good old lady, 


with pious scrupulosity, spells out her 


barn. 


own name and address in the super- 


scription, examines the seal, and turns 


the whole over and over and ove 
again. At length she opens it, with 
the provident delicacy of an eye - sur 
eon: but the reading is slow, with 
numberless references back to the first 


page. But we will let her 


take her 
time, if her daughter cannot, and look 


at the latter: a damsel, who is just now 


sazing into the quict, motherly face, 
g £ ; 


which in turn is gazing at the lett 
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notwithstanding the former's feverish 
grasp of her arm with irrepressible im- 
portunity, 
; that is what vou first see 
for h 


r hair is what rirls call ** pe rfecthy 


splendid,” and with a sort of lus 


clous emphasis, as if they wer 


it, call *“ sie And, 


both ar It is her 


men, 
tasting 
glorious indeed, 


right. 


one great 


beauty : for though she has a bright 
face, clear white skin, perfect teeth 
now and then a pretty olor i th 
round cheeks, still, her eves are too 


obvious be 


deep enough with feelir 


Her nos happily, there's not 
nough of it to mention vhile he 
wouth, which smiles honestly—I know 
1 man who says, that is more priceles 
than rubies—is a trifle too la She 
sn r ‘* sta tatuesque,”’ nor 
** willow | \ thoug she ha 
t springy, cla healthy tibre, and a 
well | ip t hat |; but | 
h ris i marvel 

Cit rls by the tho na na \ 
sly »\ the ten thou a lad ) 
lighted by the ok ) Nature \ 
read about, in ord bestow on th 
country lass, thankless, b iuse inno 
ntl oy int of vorld-wide rarity 
his dow of ha the roops of 
koOvInNY waves and curls, incessant] 
involving each other, pourin ibor 





} 





lik 1m eval saint Unsophisti 
cated gir how often, sensible more of 
ts unwieldy qua of its glory 
he had fretted over the t blesom« 
task of untangling those shining 
mesh and wondered how it could 
} 


e so heavy and so vexati« 


Dark hair, with which all the 
] 


other firis pretendl to Deauty in t 


U it ) 
neighborhood flattered themselves, had 
often been Laura's worst envy, whet 
told that hers was “ fady Littl 


she knew how blonde had come into 


fashion, or that anything prized in the 
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grand, vel) world, ( ould be a Possession 
of hers. 
But 


stout leather 


even now, as she stands with 


her booted toc patting 


the kitchen floor, her right hand stil] 


tugging at her patient, impassive 


mother, her left is pulling a tuft which 
for mass, and 
vied at 


twist, length, lustre 


would have been en 
Windsor Castle or St. Cloud. 


* Mother, 


color, 


mothe Does she 


waht 

me to come? oe say something, for 
merc, sake 

Why, Laura, what's the row?” 

said a hearty, elderly, genial man, en 

ring like a refreshing breeze, in a 


ut touched with drolk ry, 


is h iw her eager looks. Volubk 
pianations ind ontident appeals 
showed who was the old man’s darling 


Well, well, 
Wait to hear 


child, hev patience. 


mother. Let her take 


her time. She i'm slow one, she 

\n’ so my Laura wants to leave 

her old fath el But there, honey,” 
isa d came over the bright fa 
don't look so down all ter wonst 

it teral Youn folks will be 

young folks; and if the old woman 

(cod bless her! agrees, I shan'tdeny ve 


he old lady had done th reading. 
But th letter had to be 


folded 


eatly r¢ 


and replaced in the envelope, 


likewise the spectacles properly ad 

| properly 
isted into their case ind then re 
turned to the pock 


n Hamlin 
She does send yOu an invite to go 


to \ 


low! 


‘ nell te | 
av a spell to ke 


pany, for Hamli iys she, has a job 
way up nigh onto West P’int, an’ won't 
be hu much, and, says she, she ‘ll b 
mor 'n lonesom But 

O hateful word to unchast ed youth 
: . 


17 1 
how quickly ** Dut 


like the thrill of a galvanic batter 
‘* But, you see, child, there 's cor 1d 
rable to do around the hous t 


time 's over An’ then, it's 


considerable job to get you fixed for 
city doin ind things. I ‘ll think it 
over and and well, w ‘ll see.’ 


Laura pleaded. 





mn 
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“Come now, Ruth, woman, don't 
keep the child in misery, for she 's 
never been further'n Galton’s mill in 
her life, and she’s sot her heart on ‘t. 
Do n't disapp’int her. She's all we ‘ve 
cot left. God's will be done!"’ added 
he reverently, as before he had spoken 
tenderly. 

‘An’ as for the city doin’s, I guess | 
an afford to fix my dear littl Laura 
as well as Bob Jinks fixed up them 
flamingoes of his’n to be sure, 
they ‘re nice enough gals—that he 
sent to York last winter. An’ as for 
work, can't we git one o them Jones 
cals? Chirk up, Laura, you shill go, 
my gal—your old dad says so.” 

Without alarm for his breath, the 
father submits to the choking embraces 
he has so often had from Laura's ener 
retic arms, and the kisses of her 
daughterly li 

“Well, | de say, Laura comes by 
her hurryin’ and pushin’ honest] like 
her father for all the world. Wasn't I 
intendin’ to say the same thing, Abran 
But /7 always consider. You don't 
show it so much, old man; but | 
seen the day you've tuk away mv\ 


breath with your flurries, just as Laur 


dees your 'n,”” addin with a sigh 
‘ But she ll sober dow1 , too, alter a 
spell, I guess, por hil rrouble ‘ll 
come soon enough let her hev her 
aay Let het go et her oe Sh 
mought as well h I fun whil sh 
kin. Yes, Laura, \ kin go. Bu 
\bram, I wld like t ‘a’ slept on 5 
I could ‘a’ mad pmyn ( Pear 
like I never could sett tl n 
hurry It's soo tisfyin 

The good mother’s last words we 


hard to hear, for she had her check 
ipron to her eyes, till her only remain 
ng child, with fond impetuosity, pulled 


away for a grateful and ardent kiss 


But, “can a maid forget her orna 


ments, or a bride her attire ?"" In what 
a tumult Laura passed the period of 
preparation for an ead into that re 
mote and magnificent w wld, t reat 
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assist. The village store gave up its 


cst: and the occasion was intensely 
get 


ting two dresses at a time. Heretofore, 


realized by Laura when she was 


girlish vanity had not sufficed for forti 
tude amidst the semi-annual pinnings- 
up, bastings, turnings about, etc., of 
Mrs. Truefit, the dressmaker, out of 
whose purgatory she issued, betimes, 
in a new dress But now nothing was 
irksome that w so distinctly tributary 
to her hope s 
The day of departure came, prepa 

rations were all made, and Laura's 
heart was full. Her father's feelin 


look and her mother’s unrestrained 


tears as she got into the “ dandy-wag 

on,” did not fully break » on the 
, . 

delightful novelty of her situation 


until, after passing the first hundred 
yards, she looked back and saw them 


standing where she had left them, with 


idle hands, gazing at her She bursts 
nto passionate tcal and wants to 
turn back for another good-bye ; but the 
neighbor who is driving her to the rail 
road station, twelve miles d Stant, ce 
clares, though with an indulgent grit 
There's no time to lose From a 


entle rise a quarter of a mile on the way 
he looked back The dear old couple 


are not visible: but she sces them as 





they stood, with empty hands and a 

kind of forsaken look so she sees it 

ind will ever see it as sh beholds a 
, . 23 

] ment toneci tn ow ray hot Ss 


' t . P } 
with its commiuttec of trees, in px rpetual 


conference for the happiness of that 
home It is gone: and, for a mile, 
Laura is silent and sad. But long b 
fore she reaches the station, she recol 
lects where she is goil and is happ 
the bluebirds that sport over her 
head 
When Laur: pass d bevond the orch 
d and was gone, the farmer and hi 
wife slowly went to the porch, realizin 
how lonely th place wa vithout 
] i ra 
\bram said the mother, 1 
pressin 1 sob my mind misgis 
me like. I never ally tuk notices 


that Laura was a woman grown tll 











he kissed m ood-bye, a goin’, der, simple comb, and then the rest of 
like alamb, into this miset world of it, free as a cataract, tumbled to h 
wickedness, knowin’ nothin’ nothi Waist In massy, silky affluence, all her 
wt all, Abram. Haven't we kep’ het own, as undeniably as the lashes of 
too close? Sicha pore weakly critte: her eve s. 


is she was afore she tuk to growin’, rhe day came when, in her city street 





in’ then, all—”’ the choking sob had its suit, Laura was led forth by her ma 
way, and then she finished her sentence tronly cousin, and a street-car brought 
ull that’s left o’ four; how could them to Broadway. What a pity that 
I ‘low her to be out iw sight? Pore the few persons in the world who could 
hild, sl 5 rb appreciat what she felt are not here to 
weak f: a S hear her tell th A million sounds 
nothin’, Abram. never heard by t were ther 
Don't fret, Ruth,” said the old \ million sensat s never felt by 
man, turt Vipul n ves witl Ss intr W La is Th 
hard knuckles, as h ned to go in fficious po I "i t whom 
t her to the Lord and A Ham cous \ni gl have kept 
lit \nn 's rt, too, as is good h f ( f dai vas but 


meauul Spec r if 1b her 
' tis i a h l 
| 
i Mim 
Mrs. Hamlin’s natural 1 1emen pla f the ordinary 
had mad 1 tast t sure product ) 1 
of attentiy obs ition She hac what was so thi he one 








mannered : mut th resery 5 wel l Will cay I nad cous \ ll 

( nin which she had been broug!] ty’s l \ BR 2 
ip, and the hab f rep il have wore two about the latte: 
to herself passages from ¢ " f « ind h pretendi but egant 
\bram’s solid bool had n h hom 

1. sense of verbal propri quite b Hannah ha whim itl 
ond her opportunity, and inspired an ) nient whim in a servant in th 

rness to form her manners, a middle of New York but what mis 

speech ¢ etter model s00n as sl ssw \ ly indul 
could get access to then Good M f in al ] res Hannah's « 
Hlamlin was delighted with, and befor ( jualities wet her serv 

l hour was p uud of her But La Hanna had see the day wh tl 
found herself instantly a distinguisl were 1 reet - Cars d she wa 
person oup Wo ful IDLY l ! » ft party ! 
Such texture Such colo ind ew -f d She ould 
kindred X] ons { her, t ) r too Bb yusin Ant 
sure, but for ] hai ye it reverently spoken—had her wl 

It was wl the | ‘ i rf too. Hew 1 useful one in his p 
maginable ponderosities p d to the It was her d Hannah content 
pate, with a le | dat co, y fatter r the kitcher I 
we fashionably reynant but Mrs. while th t ( niiss 5 ci 
Hamilin’'s taste was equal to this occa- tow! were the more methodically ai 


on. Nou mily nets, no transub ral dint randa for Mr. Har 


tantiation into cAZguvens, NO exaspera- yr, in his ab ce, a vairt lad of th 
tine barber - tricks of any sort. Back neighborhood Veanwhile, who 
from the fresh yvouny face into a mass tell how soon the absence of any othe 


it the crown, then contined by a slen than Hannah might brine the two 
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doctor 


for the 
ould be rapidly called only by a lon; 


vhims into conflict ? 
trip on the street-cars, and good cousin 
Ann had her sudden “ spells.’ 

a church, 


hotel, 


aura had seen the city in 


theatre, museum, gallery, park, 


and everywhere in public, but hi 
as yet; that is, 


scen no “ company 


cousin Ann had not got her ready for 


young folks, of whom, indeed, she had 


vet none but by chance a young man 
in charge of Mr. Hamlin's city shops 

. thorough workman, with a studious 
yet practical business turn, of even less 


pretensions than claims to el 
This 


sat in the parlor on 


iddress. was Tom Joyce 


day, waiting whik 
Mrs. Hamlin wrote—not very swiftly 


back to Mr. Hamli: 


i letter to carry 





up the Hudson. Hannah saw more 
of the scene than Laura did, as she 
went in and out the parlor. Tom eyed 


Laura with a different kind of scrutiny, 
and almost the same degree of it, that 
he daily applicd to his employer's 


wheels and shafts, and such thn 


Hannah, after he had gone, did not 
hesitate to say to Laura that Tom had 
‘tuk to her and that may be “r'ally 
she could ketch | Laura was half 
affronted. 

‘* He's too rough for my taste,” said 
she haught 

Hannah sniffed, and as she passed 


out mutt 





But yt putting « I 
They had come of themsels Sh 
was putting contrast, not merely the 
bumpkins of her native neighborhood, 
but this sober, sensible, solid, well 
ivilized 1 man with the lumir 
us and dazzling dandies whom sh« 
had met in Broadwa nd she did not 
know but that they were all gold even 

s they glittered; for was not the 
lamour on her eyes But then that 
is just where it ought to have been, un 
der the circumstances. The capacity 
to invest cloth and hair and leather 
ind gold and vem provided tl 
happen to be ona living vody, with 
the qualit of man » SUprenk ly 


\ 
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excellent that the best girl mi 


like worshipping him 
what is it ? 
of the unconscious strivings of the soul 
after long 


for fitness between the seen and the un 


Is it anything but proof 


perfection ? that vague ing 
scen life which youth peremptorily de- 
mands as its right, and age mutely de 
plores as unattainabl 

Mrs. Hamlin “ took 
ra’s romance was perfectly consistent 
with the quick vigilance, fertile tact, 
of a faithful and 
But the 


a spell.” Lau 


ind patient assiduit 


. 
experienced nurse. doctor 


must be had, and that forthwith. Han 
.. bh nant it 1 fry ‘ ] ct , 
tn nad Not walled To! ny airectiol 

but the convenient lad was not at 

hand, to her great embarrassment, and 


, ear 
1octor to bt 


summoned 
the hateful 


the car, but only 


how was the « 
She did not offer to ente1 


‘new-fangled th 


unlucky—powerful ! 
riven tothe pinch 
Will you go 


Laura saw the situation, and appr 


nah, this once 


ciated it. She instantly rose up, and 


icing at her dress, as a woman do 


when about to hurry out 


doors, 
| uimed dex isively 
| "ll 


i uv 

Voor cousin Ann took a stitch in her 

| t th ! ment, and bein OVE 

me with what the novelists call “ con 
tending mot s cried omanishly 
Hardly waiting for het consent, Laura 
Was quik kly bundled up with wate! 
proof and umbrella, volubly directed 


inah to the doctor's place, and 


ito the street in cold, driz 
ling rain. She soon found him, left 
her message, and started home. But 
the wind disabled her umbrella and 
( inged her hat and th ngs. She 
stopped under an awning until she has 


all right again, and then hailed a car 
a studied air of that unconscious 


h had 


ct of her ambition 


with 


city nonchalance whi becom 


in obi 
) 10) 
Pa cneecrs were tew, dull, 
One, indeed, exhibited a lit 


tle of 
of thos 


a pale check and the end of one 


trim, fing racetul moustache 
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which had, more than any personal Soon leaving the car, she looke« 











rb contrasted the city witl back, thanking her stars she was out 
country isculine fa But this of sight of na Sit there to 
t sti assenger wa t facing het laugh at m He was, in fa watch 
ka Mis ner ll d yw hes ind when sh iad ne out 
manded the conduct f sight, with a lo eath drew 
(f course she was startled, and hast n his head, menta saying 
only the more disconcerted her. Every I've heard of a man's not belie, 
thing she had on got between her hans ng his own eves, and now | know how 
ind her pocket d that provokir feels Jupit what st ds and 
waterproof -hood was fl pp ibout ls 
hi face Sh ive a (,00d cous \ very on reco 
down it came; but not al Dow red, as she had hundred times 


une her hat, with its broken strings, with her faith in her doctor refreshed, 











ind rolled to the feet of the proprietor und resumed her practice of show 
~ the aforesaid moustach What a Laura about From old habit and a 
itu n fora count: iss But when sociation, 1 less than from i eally 
th maductor’s hand from on be l 1a 4 l yuntry te 
de for his mone, e V mar US \nn was partial to a view from 
from the other with | it, and tl rrinity steepl whither she carried 
vhole of her ha lawles deluged | 1 Ol right, b da 
her in its rich masses, what would Int ie the cars on th vay, the 
the les \ | ha felt Sh luct demand for f iddenly 
d the ha \ ss and mb T ‘ ulled | idventure th 
| inl rvin » disp t som \ \ t fo cloct which 
how, and, pa fa tt | | had» ! | t 
h n wa is she drop, i i me, 1 v of 5 \nn's net 
ha | l ina ) { ( 








mp she applied he lf to th it up to ’ her co vh i 
! cl 1 he co rr, wh n pas tl n int th very man ol 
neer held the hat ready in his hands he moustach un ited himselt « 
entirely us of th ra und pos ne Sh nstantly looked o 
plendid sy vas presenti of the car-window, but did not see o1 
to obser s thin if ) 001 h 
IX han tibre « Lid ld not help ( she hear o 
the young strang to himself, with wol f cot A s st mof ren 
visible wonder 1d ind 5 ~ Sir Cha s (sran 
when she a pted the hat and thank Clarissa, a ll est had ( 
ed him, with rea \ \ 1 flush ibou Id n sh s 
| ura wa il a, I tl } ner 1 h wa i t h ( nie 
beautif ( itu ne | 1a look of wrath ul 
He saw th rcauty, of ) vl t came to the pinch, she | ot 
his sm looked to her like ir l uurage to ¢ 
scorn for pardonab sticity S h sin and sl ft th ! 
rhis hateful hair has brought m« ind th ) iw of | L { 
into this oubl said La i to he whit . - : : 
self, and half wished it was n \ hich she s #f a look of 
particularly as there was obviously no solute disdain 
in iuity in New York which could Weary and long is the way up Trin 
work it into one of those charming and but one yp, the cw | t 
fashionable cA#Zexers pon Laura as of matchless 
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New York, with its murmuring life fai 
vclow: the distant hills beyond; and, 
) the broad, sun - lit bay 
WO} ) sails and steamers. Da 
lin t was, for surely no object is 


wighter than New York under a Ju 
in, viewed from the 


But other 


steeple - top 
folks were « oming to enjoy 


for then were 


aura looked 


it wav, and, of course, ther 


he same scene, steps 


ird on the little stairs I 


th was the 


He scarcely seemed t 


moustach 


ee her at all, though she could n't 
doubt his object was t igh at her. 
She could not t rid of him: neither 
ould she of the iriositvy which his 
ersIstency mented. His figure was 


light, tall, but shapely ro 
iantic, dreamy eves, soft, fine com 
plexion, and snow - white hands. She 


ooked once too often, as h 


turned his ind his eves said 


} 
5s coulk 


plainer than Cadmean character 


spell it vdmiration Here was a 
revelation as mick and, it secmece 
to her, aimost t mendous, as a 
hunderbolt \ll the wav from con 


tempt to devotior from resentment 
to love rhe place was suddenly en 
hanted: was it not out of the world, 
is far below is seemet is the sky 


Was above 


‘Come, my dear, aid cousin Ann, 


looking at her watcl tis high time 
to vo 

Laura would have staved It was 
like drowning herself voluntarily to 
leave that very floor she was standi 


descend 
But 


alread, 


enchanted isle ind 


on as al 


the m 
\nn 


her descending 


into deeps below 


Was goin ana 


steps left her skirts on 


cousin 


the narrow stair. Laura paused to allow 


them to get out of the way, and as she 
watched them, was conscious — how 
thrillingly conscious that the figure 
was approaching her. He was near. 


Startled, she looked tumult, 


ind met an ardent gaz 
1 Moment transfixed her 


She broke the spell, 


ind turned to go down the steps, with 


eves, that for 


with fascination 


him still bending over her, and a whis 


5 


\ 
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thrillin 
How 


instant he ner\ 


ot 
music entered 
ly! \t 


ously dropped his cane, 


per soft, but strangely 


her ear love 
the same 
and turning to 
recover it, picked up a porte - monnaik 
handed it to 
she had dropped it. 


took it, 


hers or her aunt's, with a 


and instantly 


She mechanic; 


not but 


knowing 


Vague notviol 
that she ought first to inspect its con 
tents, but all in such an agitation 





she did n't know what she ibout 


Wials 
Meantime, he, as if sparing her, stood 
behind her: vet, with an ofticiousnes 
which she felt was inadmissible, b 


murmurs, so low, sof 


with apologetic 


and delicate, that she could not spun 


it, was actually adjusting her hat fron 


some awry or ludicrous shape it must 
have got into And when she ha 
tinally discovered that the porte - mol 
naie was the property of some other 
person (though it had no money be 
vond a few pieces of fractional curren 
cv}, and handed back to him at tl 
instant that he had finished the re-ac 
ustment of her hat and was wing an 
irresisubk mology she felt in | 
heart the unconventional gratitude with 
whi h she thanked him and instants 
disappeared after her cousin, whor 


this, to Laura, eventful on 


minute 

had carried a score of steps downward 
The 

dark 


passage was too narrow and 


jor two de scending women to 
take much notice of each look 

All the for had 
speechless embarrassment attracted in 
life, 


f the 


other 


bette: Laura, wh« 


terrogatory, could not, for he have 


given any rational account « 
two minutes, 
Cousin Ann had made Laura's hair 
her pride and delight, dressing it her 
self with tireless patience until she had 
taken that 
after, which Laura had been entrusted 
ot But 


she had but imperfectly a quired dex 


‘spell,’ during, and then 


the care her own head 
terity in handling the masses after her 
cousin's special fancy, and, if the trutl 
must be told, had grown careless afte 

finding that the the 


the admiration 


greatel disorder 


vreate! evervbody's 
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Since the steepic adventure, the davs That evenin there was mpa 
vent by in dreams, broken into thrill not formally, but vet ilected bh 
ng intervals by startling misgivings cousin Ann from among those of h 
Phe hair that was 47s admiration was circle that she was most willing ¢ 
like Azs shadow, and thus hallowed by Laura to meet ind perhaps, with 
his love, had a new and inestimabk secret desire to bring the estimab 
alue to her. Laura was in love with fom Joyce and her pet into better a 
the man, who can doubt quaintance. Laura was very m 

Che only thing that alarmed Laura afraid of the voung ladies, who indeed 
as that she could contrive no form ot were still more, though less obviously 
speech in which to tell her cousin all afraid of het for the solicitude of 
ibout it, which she could not foresec the voung gentlemen to please her wa 
would evoke from that excellent lad\ plain as it could be Laura had he 
decided admonition and pointed cau share of ambition, and had no scrup 
uon against prepossessing strangers n exciting th vy of her rivals 
while, on the other hand, she found expressly encouraging lovee, who vi 
herself ready to face the world for hi ly kindled ) king to an engay 
There was something wrong som ng and instructive conversation witl 
vhere : either in cousin Ann, in Adonis such propricty tellig nd tact 
she had to name him something that Laura was quite pleased with hir 
ind was not willing to compare him teeline more pride and } sure in h 
ith his species wv in herself. She utention than she had supposed po 
ould but loyally acquit cousin Ann sible In fact, but tor beings in. the 
With An ©' how tind a fault orld of whos ilted excellence sh 
then, the whole matter was in herself ii as vet t a C10 Zlimpse 
Nobody, wrong but me, and | am tw she could see no shortcomii 
only a littl confused She did not this young man specially as his a¢ 
idmit to herself that she could almost quirements made h rv quickly ser 
swim East River to see him again : but sible of shortcomin herself Bu 
she was, nevertheless, continually on the where were the dreamy eves, the whis 
street on one pretext o1 another, looking | red notes for she had never 

for a slight, tall figure, graceful mous are voice above softest mit 

tache, chaste, elegant cane, white hands mur——the ornate and elaborate an 

and large, dark, wondrous eves One of the young men present put 

Goodness! who knows how long the company in a gigy yy the rather 
he has been in sight exclaimed Lau ibrupt xplosion of his lon stra ( 
as she was turning into Grand idmiration for Laura hau Look 
treet from Broadway, and saw her at Miss Laura Was there ever sucl 
\donis behind her. But he did hair on o1 head before She coul 
not seem to see her at all, and reach sell tor thousands of dollars Dhere 
ing the same corner, turned the oppo was fresh laughter when Laura's sim 
site way. She could not forbear watch plicity disclosed he surprise th 
ing him as his graceful gait carried hair was a merchantable commodit 
him farther and farther off. Sud Thence various estimates were made of 
denly he turned, hardly half a dozen what it would bring the ftlatteri: 
doors from Broadway, and disappear opinion finally settling it at its weight 
dt through a door which appeared to n gold. Instances w given of girl 
be that of a photographer to get his selling their hair, and other methods of 
picture taken, beyond adoubt! Laura — supplying the market, sometimes from 

did not follow, for there was a mean the beautiful dead, sometimes by thet 

ness in the thought which quickly from the living by intimates, or eve! 

turned her away and bent her on het strangers, qualited by experience 


proper Cours dexterity, and provided with deft s 
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sors made for the purpose, as pick 
pockets wear special rings. 
You 'd better look sharp, Laura 
ud Mr. Hamlin, home tor a briet visit, 
ning in the banter of the moment 
Chev ‘ll steal vour hain 
But a thousand will be after het 
eart where one will be after he 


head,”’ gallantly said one of the gentle 


But,’ said Mr. Jovce, “the scoun 
ilrels sometimes come the love-dodge 
on the girls, and steal the hair from 


their heads 


“ of the 


laura, amidst merry applaus 


gentlemen present,” said 
hus passed away Laura’s first even 
yinciy s 


Was it accident altogether that 


wrought Laura, the next day, to a pho 


tographer’s a few doors from Broad 
vay, on Grand street? She thought it 
is nd w liberty to im 
peach her testimor Be there, at 
the doo she did not diseuis from 
verself that, of all tl ngs under the sun 
n would like to s what a picture 
th inettab strang vould) make 
What harm | ly *king at th 

cimens of a shop Lp she went 
At th nea { stairs, a kind of 
vestibule oficred a p eraphic gallery 
n ! hit, and, o I left, an el 

int | ! i $ establishment tk 
ladies \n exhaustive s 1 of th 
former failed ( | vy picture of 
wma 1 5 stood Te | ne tat 
eading th on, Fashionabk 
Lad Hair - Dressin by Madam« 
Levlis de Paris,” she remembered, 
with curiosity, wha ul been said, with 
»much flatterin xagveration, about 
tl value f r han S| entered 
put nds 1 person in the front 
vom, occupied her f with the curious 
pecimens tl shop, while a busi 
ress collog hich she overheard in 
rea Om a it} ippened 

’ ) n < ) 7 n ( ! 

osity 

seex cdollaire, she heard in a wo 
man’s cracked voi ees vary high 
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for zat curl, Monsieur Allevn, even eef 
it ees ze longest one vel ] do not sa, 
positeev zat | weel not take him; but 
scex dollaire is all he ees wairt, zat | 
say. 

‘* Bah!" said a man’s voice, *“ Look 
at it! No such curl was ever seen o1 
Broadway Fell me vou can't get ten 
dollars for it! vou know better 

At first Laura had thought the deal 
er was bargaining with a purchase: 
It seemed now he was one from whom 
such goods were purchased. Involun 
tarily she sharpened her ears. ‘The 
seller resumed 

‘* There are more to be had, old wo 
man, where this one came from. | g« 


them, o1 nobody does Now, you ¢ 
talk. If vou can't give me what wil 
pay trouble and risk, this one ends the 
supply Phat 'll draw you out, old 
gal?’ 

There was silence, as of hesitation 
The female voice was heard again 
suddenly earnes 
\llevn, eef you can geet me lis 


ten, you saire! eel you can geet me 


seven of zeese from ze same head, | vill 


geeve you one hundred and feefty dol 


laine ves, one hundred and feefty 
dollaire saire but less zan seven 
geeve vou but tive dollaire each one 
sill! 


‘]l understand: you can't fool me 


You'll send them as that pres« 


| 
to the Empress Eugenie All right 
that'll make your fortuns ind the 
what ‘ll you give me, eh? 

How you know gat she an 
swered, with a confessional laugh 


‘Vell, zen, | geeve you, if | make « 
L-mpress vame vork, I geeve you an 
other hundred and feefty dollair © 
vhat a curl!’ And the old hag's « 
thusiasm broke through all bounds 

Then ensued some low talking, in 
terrupted with frequent chuckl 


in ol 


both sides, occasionally breaking into 
hilarious banter Laura was exceed 
ingly shocked From expressions in 


their suppressed colloquy, coupled with 
what she recalled of the conversatioi 


the evening before, it was apparent to 
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\ rt { ( i trave wal Tal then at neal } he wed 
.« down in the lap of the woods ding was over they mounted and away 
| SW ) castwa { down the steep and over the bridge on 
wards Burley and Ade « full stretch, for the ridet who got first 
hich we » thick that a squirrel! to the bride’s home had the first drink 
‘ leal tl arish without ff spiced ale out ot the silver tankard, 
| t ( ( th th he pol the first kiss from the bride, a wealth 
rea | hec Ws if ribbons to tx tbout his hat, and the 
\bove th WW ( i i hirst piece out f the brides cake to 
l aow sc I ] al i-dam divide witl th lass he was to lead 
the lle in awil ntus st day on the same sweet old errand 
in to st of the ul 2) on the ll vou were in the 
hev bill \ dl ni | f the tow! Fro the church 
n gat t it tl he first leve roun ood an hos 
] t { the to which telrv of some pretension built about the 
he Sa ns ol ( +4 if the Wars of th Rose ; by onc 
The ¢ V ina i \ Hardwk k who had managed to pit k 
‘ L tre the 1p some petty plunder in his vocauiol 
| he Re s let hing 1 sutler, and lke most of s cla 
hem whe | we h i had held on toit, sou when the wa 
t i | t ts « ( | ‘ ea =; he had a decided 
he blood ( iste for a | 1 wu al he thought 
So th r \\ tee 1 ht « pleasure with profit 
\ 1 ul rth ( | ! ri\ ihe coulda Keep a lave! nd in gral 
youm pott ful remembrance of his luck is well as 
d ti ( » show his loyalty, he went the ex 
the sl ) ( pense ol SW i 5 ot the Lost 
T \ lw p I ne nal Crow ‘ whicl the rust painted 
ke ye val ) \ ( unmistakabl rown first, and ther 
{ horse-anad-t i in ( wa Not Maurster Hardw ck, 1 t te 
1 tv ( 1 ( ‘Nai 
] { ! | ld s tler rep lowly { s to be 
vy} ‘ ‘ | 1} ibody knaws 
rea f . | de { ood a 
\\ ‘ ! sO v i ) pink, a 
( ! he irra littl 
rh 1 il ‘i 
clit ! \ | ‘ | t | vay stloot 
pet \ mmemonal anuqu 
steep, { , | te. in truth, of th 
8 i I Mal where th 
hos 1 ! ) we | 1O rave lers ol 
Li | ( oul b 5 0 th two mperial 
lal I | ( ! { rnea il 
he baptisi ( ( Wi ] \ iway finally 
Vs a { ri | Sa carn ev found th 
ch | ( well fo i it 
| : » wl e th ume of 
h i a } | Wi ait he u | st Pp} s¢ lor 
m hat 1 wi t grew, 
: , . } ddu h ( ~ { ( ) i! itural chang 
, he called bv the na ‘* Woode! 
. ' T But atte the ( ‘ wh 
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William's men swept Yorkshire clean, 
with fire and sword, from the Trent to 
the Humber, the old house was burnt 
with the little cluster of cottages about 
the church and the house of the Saxon 
thane, which had been built within the 
Chis 


was held in a manner sacred, | 


ring of the Roman fortification 
here, ever since Wilferus, 


thirteenth Archbishop of York, ate his 


there in the 


may say just 
ainnel summer of 870 
when he fled from York to Addy ngham, 
to be out of the way of the angry Danes 
beneath the wing of Bworhed, King of 
Mercia, 


year, as you may find set 


whole 
in the 
Durham, 


who sheltered him a 


forth 


old chronicle of Simeon of 


with the sole exception of the dinnei 


Phat was a tradition preserved for a 


mg time by ancient men of good re 


pute, whose forefathers had cleaned 


the platters in a very primitive fashio1 
when the Archbishop had gone away 


ind it is a singular fact that, in the 


course of time, they were understood 


to have dined zw7/4 him. Lord Percy, 
receiving the town from the conquerers 
rave the tavern-site to a jolly old but 
ler who wanted to retire to the shady 
etreat of a cellar of his own He put 


new roof on the sturdy old wal 


s 


rade the place iS COSV as he could 
‘Wheat- 


to this dav 


and chanved the s 


vn to the 


which 


This ancient 





stood, in. the 
out, with its gabl 
street of 


to the on which the tow: 


uuld boast. You would imagine, to 
ook at it, that it had turned about in 
nuft } 


ind n th 


i place the cold 
shoulder Yet this was by no means 


he case ] 


o such warm nook to be found withir 


vervbody knew there was 


nights the rustics toasted their shins 
ind cracked their 
round the 


jokes as thev passed 
of thick ale 


1e better he Lust 


brown ju 


ug 
which thev liked all tl 
is thev said. it had son 


Lp the 


town beck, 


‘body in 
on either side of the 


street, 


stood a row of low thatched 
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cottages, each with a cow-house, a pig- 


great dung- 


sty, a little garden anda 
hill 50 


where the 


that on the west side of th 


beck road ran up to th 
mill, there was only just room enough 


for the little carts brought th 


grain to grind—oats, mostly—from th¢ 
outlying farms \t the ** town-'ead, 


. 
houses ot 


as it Was ¢ alled, stood three 


a little more pretension, of which th¢ 
most comfortable, to mv mind, was 
that of the miller. It had been built 


} 


by the monks of Sallav, who were com 


fortable men; was of the genuine Sax 


s 


on type, and seemed in summer as if 


it was thatched with rose S, for the tra | 
ing branches of the rose-trees, that had 
slips from the abbx 


come in varden 


long ago, had taken kindly to the sun- 
ny south shelter, and vone wandering 


everywhere over the thatch, until thes 


twined at last about the chimney, anc 
made a picture Lirket Foster would 
have come out of his preéxistent heave 
to sec 
Downa “1 i 1 illhedeg 
rows, off to the right od a cotta 
+} , - 
among the hollens as sn is a thros 


tle S nest [his was tenanted by \I 


tress Snell, the widow of a former vica 


and her bonni daughter Bessi Com 
ing back out of this une won the 
righta pla uuched with a gaunt, grit 
sort ot grand Ti nth eves of the towns 
folk It was called th Manor House 
and Was occupied D Viaster Ple SS 
then far on toward four-score He wa 
the local Justice, and had t stocks 1 


moved from the church-vard to the open 


space bevond his gard wall, tomak 
sure that his sentences v e carried o 
to the letter, a e said But the truth) 
the old fe | l ) whe 
his na s sweet as the su bit 
n a peach TI} d ¢ nh s 
much miserv w ] nt t wok a 
the poor wretch he had ordered into 
the stocks, and s he bad egys and 
lumps of turf the vagabonds of the vil 
lage had brought for their torment and 
hurled v thout merey if them that h 


made up his mind he would shield 


these hapless folk to the best of hi- 
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ability, while the strict ends of justice the babe in her arms — that old man 
were certainly met. So, he would lean now leaning over the wall. The fath 
over the wall and talk to them sternly, er died when the boy was about six 
as they sat in durance, about their teen, and in a spasm of death - bed 
cantrips; but if he saw one of their penitence gave the mother the “ Mano 


tormentors approach with his hands 
behind him, he would shout, ** Hey 


thai! will, will ta’, just thee fling that 


sod if thad dare, an al ha’ thee e’ 
thease stocks befoir tha can saiay Jack 
Kobbinson !"’ on which they would drop 
the sod behind them and slouch away. 


1 wish I could tell this old man’s story 


at some length; but it will not fit my 
purpose, and he will soon die, so | will 
merely give you a hint of it. He was 


the natural son of the wild Robert de 
Plessitz, who held the Manor of Ilkley 


hefore the Middletons, and of course 
after the de Kymes His mother, 
\vice Wright, was the loveliest lass | 


think that ever filled her pitcher at the 
beck. Her 


Plessitz, 


town miniature, painted 
manner ot 


York, 


married 


for de after the 


Holbein, by an artist down in 


ifter she left her home to be 


is she believed, to the scoundrel, is 
still as sweet a picture as vou would 
wish to sec \ fair white brow, shad 


masses of hair of the 


owed with great 


sheen of a ripe chestnut; eves of 


clear gray, witl deep, far-away look 
in them: a face cut clear in the outlin 


witl touch of the over 


asa gem 


plus of flesh characteristic of a countr 
bred girl of the Anglo-Saxon tvyx« 


mouth which runs into lines of laugh 


ter as you look at it, matched by 
nose of the slightest possible tlt up 
vare so slight that vou are not sure 
DO t ich \ | think there ts 
whe th ) omes | wish, a 
| look at le | ike the chin jutout 
st a little mon ind as me a hrm 
ine instead f ‘ ng war tron 
dimple to dimpk to her white thro 
She would not be q bonni une 
ere might be ust as much sorrow 
store for he b \ ld not hurl the 
" r mak aow lw sham bon l 
vou ha vuessed, the rascal did n« 
iri i 1 r ( wanc no 


to hide her shame, with 


House,” with a large croft and garden, 
He also left 
money to the boy, as you may see by 
And then, 
for love's sake, the mother said to the 


by deed of gift. some 


his will still in existence. 


boy, ‘‘ Tha&i mun forgive him, ma lad. 


He wronged me an thee, but he's 
goan where all wrongs is righted at 
And so, to the end of his life 
he lived in the old * Manon 


his name lost its nobility in the mouths 


last.” 
House ;”’ 


of the villagers, and drifted down to 
** Maister and he 
last of the blood in that part of the 


Plessus,”’ was the 
country, for he never married. 
And this, as nearly as I can recall it, 


he ancient 


is the picture of t town of 
Ilkley about the date I have written at 
the head of my chapter, when Camden 
came to tell us, for the first time, about 
the fading remnants of its ancient con 
sequence, and lift it into the light of 


these latter davs 


CHAl bt lI 
ln Se. N 0 
! ( 1 ‘ i 
That was whe: john Watkins« 
saw pretty Nannie Wilson, own mak 


Hall 


Way wer 


to Madame Maude, of Holling 
The folk Middleton 


fond of sitting there, because, as the 


from 


said, it * bclanged to t' owd family 
ind no doubt that was one reasor 
but there was another the old rel 


was still in the verv marrow of 


the BT bone . 


Vhe Reformatio: ! th more 
aed parts of Crave was tor more 
than a century mainly thing of exter 


) authority, to which the peopk 
under pall 
sull held on uv 


hearts to the ancient 


formed ind penalties 


while the their secret 


worship The 


wsons of the dale seem ndeed 0 


} 
have beet sy -going fellows, who 
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ook no stock in the travail of the na 
on, but held fast to their glebes with 


i steady grip; while a Middleton went 


to the Castle at York for the old faith, 
ind Norton, of Rvylstone, with his 
sons, to the block. So it was natural 


that the vicar of our town should give 
no more trouble than he could help to 
the lord of the manor and his tenants. 


There was game in the woods, and 


salmon in the river; while so strong 


ind steadfast customs grow with time, 


that as late as the second decade ot 
the present century, a case of wink 
vould find its way now and then from 


the cellars on the hill to the queer old 
parsonage in the 


mptort of good Mr. Holdsworth, the 


valley, to the great 


ast occupant of that delectable hab- 


this must have bee 


(nd | 
Spec ially true in the times | speak ot 
} 
I 


magine 


from the fact that in 1604, when re 


inns made of those who would 


were 
ot conform to the reformed worship, 


} > } 


mlv three women and one youth are 


mentioned—members of the families of 


the Wrights and Hardwicks; though 


the parish must have swarmed with 
Roman Catholics; while no mentioi 
it all is made in this connectio 
f the Middletons themseives, who 
vere then, what they have always 
een, staunch Catholics to a man 


his, I guess, was the real secret of 


he popularity of the Middleton Quire 


on the south side of the old church. 


Che vreat oaken screen was not taken 


down until about 1632, when the 


Puritan element began to 
Hebers. SO, the 


( hape l, 


t ; ] 
assert itselt 


the 
sort ot 


(ure 


where, 


through 


was a privat 


no doubt, prayers were said of some 


whether they were in strict 


with th 


but 


sort 


book ot 


ontormity prayvel 


her late Gracious Majesty Elizabeth, 
was quite another thing. And if the 
rustic conscience was ever troubled at 
ill, Priest Middleton, who was in hid 


ng in the lower parts of Netherdale 
ind gave the Government no little 
trouble could easily slip ovel the 


noors and heal the sore, and nobody 
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be the lohn Watkinson, ot 
the Ling Park farm, sat in the Quire 
or rather, | 


wise! So 


and said his prayers 
was getting ready to say 
Nannie Wilson 


the service 
\dam 


should say, 


them—when came il 


half an hou be fore to look 


at the monuments of Sir and 


Sir Piers, and the John met his fat 


' 
How curiously these things happen 


He had seen the maid many a time 


before, when she lived with her mother 
in the collage where we saw Mistress 
Snell and her daughter Bessic but 


then, she was some sense a venth 


Wilsons wer 


man’s daughter, for the 

gurt foik’’ in former days, and so 
she moved another sphere Her 
soul was like a star, and dwelt apart 


would as soo 


Watkinson 


‘ 


and John 
one of th 


have thought of askin 


Clitfords in Skipton Castle to wed witl 
him as Nannie Wilson 
lo tell the h, | 


truth, he had not thought 
of wedding at all His 


nour not 


_ - 
had 


vet come. lasses plenty 
about the 


rose-cheeked, full-chested damse ls, who 


sturdy, 


moot! Ssicit stout, 


could hold their own in milking the 


a rig of Oats against 


cows or sheay ing 


iman; and some of them were quite 
willing to be courted only Jehn wa 
not willing to court 

But for one thing, Nann that dav 
was in trouble She had been to look 
it her mother’s grave; and John felt 
tenderly toward her as he glanced sly 


ly at her black dress first, and then at 


the fresh-fallen dew which hung like a 


delicate spray about the long black 
lashes of her soft blue eves. | think 
the tombs of Sir Adam and Sir l’iers 


were only a pretence Sh 
the (uire to weep her fill all to herself 


Her mother had only left her at Ma 
tinmas. The first grass was green o1 
her grave, and that day she had nm 
ticed the first daisy; but it was too 


t 


to take this for a 
had given her beauty for 
shrinking fear of being 


folk 


mound, she turned 


soon sign that God 


ashe 5 


as she had a 


seen by the village shuddering 


, 
over the away to 


the one place where she thought sh« 
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And alone 
Mally, the 


the dinner 


would be alons she would 


have been, i ant at the 


farm, had 


not got an hour 


arlier than usual, and left the men 
| ‘to 


hinds 


world to do 
of the 


milking - time 


with nothing in the 
vO Wee het chap, as 
} 


be back 


said, and by 


But if it had been poor Mally who had 
into the roar,” as she 


her 


John might have felt a 


ome Quire to 


rv correctly des way of 


ribed 


weeping touch 


f pity for her; but it would not have 
been the pity which is the brooding 
mother of love Mally’s shape, as this 


hind had said, after she had told 
j 


him to keep his distance, was 


SLING 


” 
HWKe a 


sac o' grains, with a band raand it 
But Nannie, bending over the old 
monuments, had the slender grace 


and poise of a lily And then he 
knew her story How it was found, 
after her mother’s death, that there 
was nothing left for the poor orphan, 
who must have hired out if Madam« 


Maud had not taken her to do her fine 


sewing and spinning, and to wait on her 
until something could be done to start 
her fairly in the world. Now, John had 
10 idea of the woman he wanted for a 


wife, or, as | have said, that he wanted 
ne atall. He had been quite content 
until now with his freedom. But he had 
the honest instinct of an unwo ind 
insullicd heart, which came instantls 


nto play as Nannie stood there ind 
ompelled him to rise to come nea 
her, to hold out his hand, with a timid 
clumsy thought of sayi ind doing 
sumecthing to comblort h while the 
tears sprang to hi wn eves he 
said, ** Poor las i y thee right h 
o't bottom o hea Mi wn 
nather lies just beside tl 
Chis word of pity from a man sh 

merely knew by sight d hearsay 
is a steady Ww i a flarn Ss SO! 

touched Nanni ) ) heart She 
looked up « ind wa stantly 
able to s what had suddenly come t 
pass There was anoth soul in the 
world of her « kind, pitifully looking 
it he nd Culk ne had 
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spoken since Der mothe Chice 


had brown eyes, of that soft expression 


especially when he was deeply moved 


that plead as no words can; a strong 
fine tact of a rudd) tan, but above 
the line protected by his hat the sk 
was fair as that of a woman: ‘while h 


hair and beard were a shade lighte 


than his eyes. 


vhtly 


Was Iie 


not a stalwart man, but he stood li 


and well on his feet, and there 


slouch about the shoulders bent to thx 


plough. It did not take Nannie so lon; 


to see the young fellow as it has taken 


ine to describe him: and she did not 


hesitate, after a moment, to hold out 


her hand in return Then each vay 


a little sob, which was not so much fo1 
think, as 


sorrow, | sweet si 


prise of tinding each other out in this 
wonderful fashion, old as the first pair 
ing of related souls, and new as that 
which came about somewhere this 
morning 

When thx prayers were ovel lohi 
watched for Nannie out beyond thi 


town-end, and saw her home to the old 


the Hall: and then, as the. 


mill near 


were parting, the woman did somethi: 
some of my readers will not like | 
know she did not mean it; but her 


John had said i 
felt she 
hedged about with the divinity 
that, while he 
f his life fe 


would as easily have asked Venus as sh¢ 


heart was full of what 


the while she was sé 


ot 
would hav« 


( uire 
her 
womanhood 


, 
viVeNn a vear ¢ wa kiss, he 


rose in her wonderful beauty out of the 
sca So she lifted her fa ind looked 
ust one 


nto his eves, put her hand n 


novoady 


knows, or ever will know, how Johi 
piu ke dl up the courage to co it.} ut hye 
drew her toward him, and his beard 
was about her face for an instant \nc 
then, as he went home through the 
north woods, he stopped a moment t 
hear a throstle s neimneg his heart out in 
the great hollen, and, by woodcraft 
knew that the mother- bird was brood 
ng in her nest and listening below 


You could SCU he Was 


) 
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} rOpPosilLlons, creased ability t cman Line \ 
nN vil { 1! everv com nature, and to accomplish lesired reé t 
ecessarily ¢ luat vy its ind with a diminished expenditure ne 
llective Powe command roubl und muscular exertion 
! ture | the evree | But, remove anv man of this class fro 
sti s diversih mong any amid the opulent and growing advantage 
the St te f the ility which gave him wh astonishing sw 
OVE f o atter to over the material world, and abandon him, 
tha iv in the suits of itary and alone, amid the interminabl 
vhiclk vinates ecesses of some vast wilderness, with 1 
siv Ul mor n ! oom more ethcient helps than his corpors ul re 
‘ ent th surrounding -ources and his mental faculties, and 
« . esults eithe once he Deg ils lo deyeneral le savage, 
‘ eof popul i pon the his movement in that direction being in Ul 
: ‘ mi the stimulus exact ratio of his inability to vanquish U 
col en t| hy ‘ bstacles which his new surrounding 
C4 lic everywhere oppose to the gratification of } 
e powert lly of eeds His former strength and supren 
s it es \ ch eve ev are forthwith substituted by weakne 
t ‘ ment a welfare of and dependence Instead of being able t 
hat icy misnamed fre compel n e te lo his bidding, he 
ntly t he vance weed to rely upon her gratuitous suppl 
e hun nterposing Phe river upon whose bank he may stan 
! . ) u \ ms with fisl mit, 1 the enc 
hich norm pid pro k and line ‘ valent « 
sill vance he s powerless to ut e t 
. c mdant sor f m Deer and othe 
( ’ } ess } a limals may cross h p> 1, 1 they ‘ 
lave, « the laws which gov vifter of foot than he nd his lack of | 
Il for 1 eal m le xcepting stones an 
‘ , ‘ ye , t lear him helpless hunt 
cf hi n « eving to | Ile see Is here nad there, day alt 
t Os SUPP ) y, | they re bevond his reach, 
ly ! i mov thev ¢ ty ne he 1 best cal only rut 
es mn n ! Trees meet | eves in every direction, 
c ( ‘ ! \ uM I mplement, h 
‘ mot fel them fk the purpose ol bu 
! en ! ov a lance n therefore ist cont 
) mself with an ephemeral she mace 
c h bough h crathe vou 
‘ eny vr else emporarv refuge fi 
( t . vild beasts at the clemency the 
! weathe I hance holes nel ves Tle 
t ents, he av pluck vl eat such fruit f the 
thful soil as are the spontaneous gift ! nature 
\ sages the wosubsist on roots and he tl ! 
‘ Fverv ster rimal food as his limited me ! 
: . tw i ply: but bevond that he he creature 
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olbing, he may « n ed et I I . slance n constituc 
he extremity ) | . notwit ut hi esigi vl vntheti y prod 
ny his prev US wiledye of the idige, ! il nul ires 
ences 1) lit ! \ p fe nme he uy pie ol n ‘ 
‘ equences I emmy . rip ny ert ssim ting mal « 
f master of, the material we | \mu ‘ yperties f hi ale 
h profusion of natura sources, he chieve, witl few he the result 
vel ple ) mpel thei minister " y Line ture’s usual lalx 
! vants ) may ven his life 1 ory, only at the close of season of vey 
eth struggle satisly the herce on 
nus « elute ) wa T the ay Cenc recuio Is 
elentin eors ol W lt ‘ lita ul my rhavic . weve ] 
But wh . unproven wou eeds very v thinly inl 
ce take place his condition, should he evion; for there m power of 0 
\ ny mie ii ea yvun na nun 1 n om wi h | le WW 
) I ppg e, fishing-tackle, and ay exceedingly n Neces ly 
Te r readily lding a tire In} slugyishnes he ] ) 
rite wer to mmand the forces of wre nding ’ ness 
ture whi he | st oy ed, | pe elopm Ue ys y 
elves Tr mos mplete sappear I vy teach nlv where the . 
he s which were previously y moveme vigo 
irmounta His piscatorial « nge of thoug nmodities 1 
o } yf mu ] \ fin 1 ore t clvi { 
velling, which, compared with his forme ) c tin 
tatiol tra . wit! t ‘ ( 
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cultural industry, and thence on throug! the spontaneous productions of ast are 
unufactures, the sciences, and the arts, t elies upon the a ls of hunting and fis) 
he noblest embodiments of utilitarian pro ng for subsistence, and often run the ris} 
ess and societary excellence f starving to death amid a lavish profusion 
If we want to find the scientific tarmer, of resources which he does not know how 
ve must look for him amid a teeming poy t uli \dvancing from the position 
tion, and surrounded by a multiiudinous slave to that of master, he vanquishes the 
velopment, material, ite Hectual, mor orest by the appliances of his knowledge 
d vesthetic: forthere alone can he secure skill, and procurement, restricts himself t 
those accessories which enable him to re the cultivation of a few acres of land, cle 
y, promptly and regularly, to the land the pends upon impressing into h service 
evetative constituents abstracted by the pro known laws of matter to secure an abund 
ess of tillage—constituents lost permanently nce of the necessaries and comforts o 
the soil by the butchery of a ide and ife, and is constantly et wide, witl 
enorant cultivation \ pertected gricul the utmost contidence, ease, and certainty, 
re is the tardy produ rf long. labor gainst the contingencies of hunget ki ve 
is, and extensive course of ol vation, step of his upward progres is marke 
periment, and experience, looking the va new division of labor, and followed 
se of the forces of nature for practical wider expansion of the domain o n 
nls No othe ne pursuit calls to hustry 
il such a diversity of knowledge Ihe It plain irom ese premises, that, 
vhole circle of the sciences and the arts ts complete the development of man’s powe 
yade tributary to its successful prosect wer the forces of matter, no single kind of 
to vet a country levoted to the produ labor will suffice, neither agricultural, me 
n of provisions, breadstuffs, and raw m chanic, mining, scientific, nor manufactur 
t ils, cannot possess 1 Ivanced nye ( tivation of the gro cd subdues the 
ite, the sciences | liarv arts most earth only as regards its vegetative pr yn 
esse ial t sown tustry lhus, chen the und its highest excellence ce pends uy 
strv is indispensable to prosperous agi rendered by the whole circle 
ilture who v uld expect to fn that ! ts Use of the } W 
nee, in its highest cultivation, in a con | in the lever, the wheel an 
nunitv merely of farmers and herdsme ulley, the inclined plane, the 
We cannot | ‘ few, isolated, solitary wedge, and the screw, while preéeminently 
ts, < mplet excellence They are the cong est of mind over natter, com 
ocial and gregarious Each, in order to mands the services of only one section of 
1 ess. re res th year and ready as h nateri forces Delving fo re 
tance I n hundred ther Only nerely ce velop for s sequent operation 
sanufacturing people can ce el na 5 ertain products whicl ture has vrat 
n tl iversity of the arts and ence jtously provide n her stupendous lal ’ 
hich culminates in, and nseparable tory Svstematizing knowledge, althoug 
" scientific agriculture lo the same hi y promotive of utilitarian results, doe 
ent th lifferentiation enters the doma little more than set up tinge: ard 
f labor, we may expect to see improve point out to workers the pat) they must fi 
nent in the methods and results of tillage low in accomplishing their task of convert 
The his yols ety, rin ges ol the proyx s of natural object usel 
intellectual development and_ excel limited to the arts of reproduction 
ence whicl vow occupies, is the history changing the « nition, sl pe, arrangemet 
if cradual, tedious, painful transition ombination, uses, and \ es of metall 
”" state in which employment e few D rticles evel le fibre } nthe " 
one hich they are many ( nme naterial \ widespre I ‘ ithe 
w his career he slave of n e, ma these integ! clements of il chew 
wake home in the wilderne pment ‘ le nee any people 
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proolitie ommu 
indi understan 
ndustrv lies at th 
gress, but why 
sition It is the 
‘rial growth. The 


experienced, pro 


the better 


for 


ie 


inhabitants and for the State, and higher 
nd nobler will be the attendant civil 
tion Hence, the mterests of labor and of 
he laborer should be the chief concern o 
tate manship ; for whatever shackles, criy 
ples, undermines, o prostrates them, is re 
trogressive in tendeney ind force ma 
strongly detrimental to society Upon the 
place in the governmental structure assigned 
, industrial element, lepends the rue 
rf resulting civil and political instit 
ion \dditional to this hifting levis 
ution, and feeble or corrupt administr: 
m of law, are as destructive to all kinds 
ft industry s hurricanes, earth juakes, 
nd tlhoods are to crops nad buildings 
Neglect to legis! ‘ ” ts protection mus 
e quite as « strous he rights, inter 
‘ , and duties of labor rH be Il 
lone in public enactments No human 
ngenuity is equal to the task of framing 
ode of law in shall neithe help no 
harm industry; fo s the great produc- 
e power in every mmunit supplying 
he resources from whicl ] taxes are t 
e collectec 
For the d le purpose of developin 
nm » tacultye n the lirect n t then 
vhest endowment, 1 of dispe ny 
estigation and utility upon the \ us an 
nultitudinous forces of the mate l wor 
ndispens le that | or he Iversihc 
\vi e, science invel nh, minnu 
lactures, rhe mechan is, com 
t , wsthetics, e all facto in the 
) { ie up yu ] m the 
‘ nancipation :4 kin from 
The ! mm of nature he nler n 
< 1 1 nlerdepenciencs ¢ cuive 
) Wh teve reiniorces one 
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rey ue 7 min vel matte ringin ney are year her brea vl mpi 
yo continents, although three housan those cogent instrumentaliti« w whi 
les apart, into instant communicat i they are enabled to make it ’ 
wl virtually annihilating e and time ste well, when earne 
llow meagre would lx ie conmy Whe hall we look fo vernmenta 
ments of lle hers yer ve t nN niu ph cs he same venet 
‘ he SCOV ETE m \ Ilo ! ol vs ectir visl 
carpent ‘ mn ! Lely L nel osteriny Hucheces riety ul 
recuiv estimate t s vt nediately enter the domain tf empl 
walls, of arches for the 1 . nent su nding nature egins tor 
ons whit have hee nade ech th to ’ e¢ more an eth n 
philosophy , Llow youl it pss t ’ nal From year ‘ ! wor ’ 
or workers in me sto] luce the tilizing the mate | ‘ lvances and 
lerful results they oO, Wer ) ntlensities Phe malition { the individual 
ccumulated Vlecdeu« cnt the itizen is bettered, and the body politic y 
4 those substances, an rut the kes of th vel cing; for, masmuch a 
ons to both heat and other metals, t ~eciety Is composed of in ividuals, the we 
irs am uids with which thev com re and development of the ntity is the 
ontact Th mpi ement i tt st mma f the welfare a fevelopmel 
engine w Wat esult fron l mo | nlege 
rned inquiry into mathen cal, mecha | pone , neutral the whol 
ruth (an \ ich fact ve have nothing mo 
ni sw oO formrcdaliic n lacious postulate 
the rewa toa ’ eu vant 4 tree-tr ‘ 
erime Maankin ar iol want utopi i 
ery ’ emes, louncde n imaginary cond oT 
Indeed, woul nel aiming at millennia perfection Co 
e neithe rt " { wer, t } wopolitan communists, secluck from. the 
ho has t ! ‘ ! mil seate i he solitary desks 
entive gen | pri ooding over their fancies, witl preco 
es that govern n r, lor pow t } CEIVE notions of the laws of trade and the 
morse! etter, wotl ry ils eci proc duties nations, are not men 
ish and improve it hie t y | ikely to excogitate sy T vdapted to th 
he up « wokers n art neve i c wltiplicati of human enjoyments, and 
te from a high state t he mitig n of human suffering The 
nie the cal es ! eve plat . le n went 
hich wort veithe ‘ u ! overthrow the teachings of history; an 
vht n ‘ é t ‘ he versal testimony of experience, 
mu uty of | ‘ shephe hat versity of the art f reproduction 
! farmers \n rt t ‘ eve Hourishe ! ny community 
» stin ‘ vill encou vement n protec ! 
ju evare ‘ u The ) n that manulacture hose tru 
re t sit ‘ every rents ol it nadustry tL henes 
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We sh« yuld 


that it is the aim of the free - trade philos 


ro sum up the whole: say 
ophy to supply the wants and regulate the 
exchanges of purely imaginary communi 
ties, purified from the vices, villainies, pro 


] 


pensities, and ills which vex ordinary hu 


manity purged of mercenary tradesmen, 


gainful arts, and counterfeit honesty—freed 


ff greediness in getting and tenacity in 
keeping, whether it be wealth or authority 


-devoid of withering competition, down 


trodden laborers, and hunger - pinched 


wretchedness. ©n the contrary, it is the 


iim of the protective philosophy to provide 


man with what he requires while he 


con 


tinues to man, recognizing the facts, 


that individual selfishness predominate 
wer individual benevolence; that the 
trong, unless restrained, will not respe 

he rights of the weak ; that he who plant 
1 sugar estate lyvkes a rice plantation 
sows a field, erects a factory, or construct 
a ship, needs the firm basis of the laws and 
institutions of his country to depend upon, 
us much as he who builds a house needs 


solid foundation ; that the great ¢ 


i 


loos ’ , 
g lementary 
object of organizing government, and of 
conducting legislation under its nstit 
tion or form, is to protect property, fost 


iseful industry, and promote the gener 
welfare; and that nations often may, and 
do, have interests as antagonistic as those of 
persons, making it necessary to provide for 
the defence of the one agai he cupidity 
ree BATTLE 

[ [ was near Christmas in 1864. Shei 
man had fought his way, inch by 
nch, into the very heart of the Confed 
eracy. Atlanta was already in his posses 
sion. The Confederate forces under Hood 
were totally unable to stay his progress 
The Rebel commander conceived the idea 
of accomplishing by strategem what he and 
his predecessor had so signally failed to 
effect by force. Leaving Sherman at At 


lanta, he suddenly turned the head of his 
columns north, crossed the Chattahoochie, 
ind marched rapidly towards Tennessee 
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competition, or encroachment of the other, 


manifested either in positive forms ot 


through indirection. 


Some people may think the object of the 


free-trade philosopy is a lofty object, but 
they cannot answer the fact that it is unat 


tainable amid the existing conditions of the 


human race; while the object of the pro 
tective philosophy, whether considered as a 
high or low object, has been signally suc 
cessful, and is opulent with practical fruits 
Wherever it has been 


the 


ttempted to reduce 


former philosophy to practice, it has 


lepressed the surrounding civilization, and 





wrought out the most ruinous consequences ; 


i 


but, wherever the latter philos phy has 


been adopted as an economic policy, civili 

ition has advanced, and a vigorous pros 
perity been established. Amid such a pro 
fusion of historic and present facts, exhibit 


ing: the respective effects of the two Oppos 


yg 
iny systems —- one the badge of the barba 

c, the other the insignia of the civilized, 
man no person, unless in a state of men 


tal insolvency, or blinded by urgent self in 


war with the general 


terest at good, can 
hesitate to decide whether it is his duty to 
ipport the principles of protection or the 
rin ples of free - trade, the choice being, 


in reality, between the diversification of in 


lustry and its opposite between growing 


» command the servi 


or declining power t 


ces of the forces of nature. 


PD. H. Mason 
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He 
ening the railroad communication between 


Chattanooga 


had doubtless calculated that by threat 


und Atlanta, and striking out 
north, he would draw 
no Fed 


could suc 


irds the 


boldly tow 


Sherman after him, as there was 


eral army in that direction that 


cessi 


illy oppose his passage. At the com 


mencement, it seemed as if his design 


would be accomplished. Sherman, with 


the greater part of his army, was soon in 
hot pursuit; but, failing to bring the Rebel 


general to an engagement, he detached 


two small corps from his main body to 
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1874. | THE BATTLE 
from the obloquy which he knew full well 
he deserved 

The 


forward to Franklin on 


C'wenty - third Corps had been sent 
the morning of the 


30th, and had thrown up a line of entrench 





ments across a bend of the H arpeth River, 


at that place As both ends of the line 
rested upon the river which was then 
swollen by recent rains to such an extent 


the 


defence 


that it was not fordable position was 
Lhe 


trains had been hurried through the forti 


well calculated for wagon 


fied line, and were crossing the bridge in 
is real The Fourth Corps reached the 
entrenchments about three o'clock in the 
ifternoon, and were, for the most part, as 


ms, together with 


signed to positi g 





ty-third Corps, upon the main lines r 
few regiments were sent to the north side 
g 


of the river, and placed in position imme 





diately west of Fort Granger, which o« 
pied a commanding position on the bluffs 
of the river, somewhat east of the town 


[wo brigades occupied an advanced po 
sition in front of the main line, and one 
brigade was held in reserve rhe whole 





Federal force scarcely amounted to sixteen 


thousand men, whilst nothing but a frail 


line of entrenchments separated them from 
Hood’s army, numbering at least sixty 
thousand Behind them were the swollen 


vaters of H irpeth River, spanned only by 


me narrow bridge, which was still crowd 
ed with the passing trains Defeat in the 
coming ¢ mflict could be n thing less than 
inihilation Phe litth ind, however, 
vho manned the lit 1 heen trained fo 
heir work int ordinary schoo hey 
had been with Sh 1 vidst the fire 
ind smoke neal nag f Chattan woe 
thev had seen Johnston forced to eld one 





nghold after anothe from Dalton to 
g 

\tlant ind had participated in the fierce 

ttles | Hood, who had supe 
ceded Joh 1 he command of the 
Rebel fo : ho made sperate ef 
forts re em the estige o tl Rebel 
irms ve he Federal ree from 
heir px grasp upon Atlant Then 
verv | le-f were ominous Mission 


Lookout Mountain.” “ Al 
Atlant 


inlv what 
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might be expected, in the future, from 
inscribe such 
Hood 
experience had taught him fully what ma 
had to deal his 


numbers, he wi 


those who were entitled to 


names upon their banners former 


terial he with; but, with 


immense superiority in 





confident of his ility to annihilate the 
little band which had presumed to ob 
struct his march to Nashville. He de 
termined to carry the works by storm, and 
lost no time before ittempting to execute 
his design. Massing his troops, they ad 
vanced to the attack with great impetuos 
ty Che immense weight of the attackin 
columns was at first irresistible The a 
( wigades were forced back in con 
fusion upon the main entrenchments. The 
Rebels, followin losely, and falling upon 
the main | with g force, it, too, gave 
vay, and, fo moment, the day seemed t 
ve lost At this moment, when consterna 
” nd dismay were seizing upon the 


eserve, under Opdyke, 











with fixed bavonets, plunged headlong into 
the thickest of the fight Chis counte: 
charge of the reserve brigade was irresisti 
ble The Confederate band which had 
so successfully hurled back the advance, 
stormed the main line, broken thi hi 
entre, and was now marking i pathway 
with blood was struch s by thunde 
Opdyke’s as neing lines of steel 
were merciless Ilorse and m 
musketeer went down before them, and 
thing checked for a moment their or 
ward ourse, until Ww ld ery for ** quarter 
came from the Nattered and leeding 
Rebel mass, which only gained respite 
from instant death by an unconditional sur 
ende 
The prisoners were immediately sent to 
he reat ul the victorious brigade closed 
the reach n th kederal lines na re 
stored the fidence the whole army 
The tack along the whole line was still 
vely 1 ned it ten thousand mus 
Ket ste y velchin forth thei leatl 
lealin missile mn iused = the Rebel 
lines to wave Le inally to retire in con 
fusion beyond the reach of the Federal 
musketry Che wild yell which accom 
panied the Rebel charge, and which had 





heen persistently up until the retreat 
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nd a triumphan 


iong trom one 





this sad, 
ments posted on 
Gran 


mmanding 


thered over the 


yell, at first faintly 


1] 1] 
ul swelling rapidly 


hed, which was 


another 
es Che cannon 


opened upon the 


their fire seemed 
le interest 


id litt 


it being evident to 


nt 


7) 


nol 


} 
rai 
, 
aer 
} 
ilar 
} t 
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vot 


unearthly 


ry must be princi 
After 


from the 


emergency. 
ific fre 
lished the advan 
oes were ready to 


f 


, 
# flame ran fur 


lines, whilst the 
ite ranks seemed 


ly throughout the 


he sharp reports 


h parties mingled 
I 


yells of the 
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th those made earlier in the 
ter it had been beaten back, 
evident that, for that night, the 
ended, Hood’s forces had 


1 decimated 


ied, W Inde r ¢ 


Hood, however, 


under his « 


1.7 
rankiin, tit 








the Federal es would t 

ot being cut off from 

» pl ent s ha tastro} he, 
mmediately made preparations 
he river and continuing thei: 
ille y n such wagons 


lietly crossed ver the bridge, 
ps, with wn from the lines, 
whilst Fort Granger was rapidly 
the few stores which it con 
yved, and, about half - past two 


the morning 
when 
been placed upon a 
a storm ol 


as a parting salute, 


then 


heir line of 





me s 1, and the Rebel 
glad shout of triumph 
ies told the result 


ut ten o’clock 


was weak and spiritless 


Thirteen Rebel generals 


led ptured, and 


f his army had been greatly 
still had a 
mmand; and al 


rained in the 


experience pg 


was not probable 


iwain attempt to storm Scho 


eft on the south side of the 


I 
g, the bridge was 


e of batteries 


coup 
command 
side of the 


on the north 


hot and shell across 


a qui rter of 


an hour or more, 
which, however, was 
by the echoing hills. Ou 
limbering up their guns, 
march for Nashville 


Homer Fudd 
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WANDERING IN SAXONY 


“ H°* is it?’’ I asked, this last sum 
mer, of a stationer in Dresden, 


that one cannot find map of Silesia in 
the whole city 

** Reason enough,” was his reply. “ No 
body wants such a map, because nobody 
who can help it ever 
is a God for iken < ntry 

* You will find one at Prague, but hard 
ly before,” said a gentleman near me 

So I started for a country about which I 
knew little else save that it owned to a 
town containing a miraculous spring, call 
ed Warmbrunn, whose patron - saint was 
John the Bay tist. To be sure, the leathe 
girdled forerunner’s birth-day had occurred 
on the 24th of June , and the sick folk wh« 


were cured by bathing in the blessed water 


on that holy day were mostly gone; but, 
] | 


trusting that there might still be virtue left 
for a single invalid—even th h no angel 
had since troubled the waters—I took bear 
ngs accordingly for the id of the Teu 


} } 


tonic philosopher, Jacob Bohn 
On my route I stopped at Zwickau. I! 
had had a great curiosity to see the locality 


of the Prinzenraub—that « 








minster Review ** many year gr to walk 
under the Princes’ Oak, re the w 
up castle window, explore the ve where 
Ernst was hidden, and t h the homely 
gaberdine of th ed A r which still 
hangs in the church at Ebers f 

The needs n lon esearch t lis 
cover that /rinsen household 
word at Zwickau You see everywhere 
engravings of the /risze7 le, and the 
waiters tell you tl the 7 , n half 
un h wall I} ’ risit ron 
the village rin ‘ ! 

I n right -r ! 
now o¢ he 1 whicl l 
Marga oy of he her 
toration ns, gav n 1455 the 
man who had saved the younger Times 


ure changed, and where the sinewy A 


tilled his field and reared his family, now 
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AND SILESIA 
stands a brewery. Lhe l I I € 
has taken possession, fin the pati 
otic sentiment a handsome s efit 

* For,”’ said the Braumeist er « 
ing my attention to the motto ove 
main entrance, 

“ Dulcius rip fonte b1eunti i 
“the four hundredth annive ry in 55 
made this place SO ¢€ nestly d the 
people enter into the spirit of the celel 
tion’’°—and a merry twinkle gleamed 
the Braumeitster’s eye as he told it ‘tl 
they actually drank a hundred eimers 
beer. There they are: look at them,”’ he 
added, pointing to an engraving of the 
procession hanging before him 

While I was listening to the Be s 
tera young man entered the room, an 
approaching me, said : 

* E shmale Eng-lish schpeak meanin 
**T speak English a little.’ 

I replied that I was rejoiced to find 
person who c uld converse with me in y 
native tongue, when he rejoined 

‘“ Never heretofore here citizen Unit 
States was of If you pleasure in /ri) 

nraub find, so is glad to me 

We were ends in momen He le 
me to the Counting- House and ywed m 
the | f Her Eber " propri 

ect ised, saying 

“« We very, very sorry. Every man him 
love Ah, he good so was! 

Phen, running up stairs large white 
washed apartment, where a few ] s 
hung on the walls, he rit 

* Here issomethingto see! But wait 
you will have 5 

“Wit l vere 

N ! < he rer ‘What 
m m 

I f | te 
s I declined the 

*q) vou me I t 

* What y x ! 

“* cigar! The wi for ‘ é 


like 


mine ?”’ 
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Drokel 
worked himself 


wed me not only 


on bott 


Muld . r ad on rf P ratt | the 
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his departure In the hope only of seeing 


His Majesty on parade; and that it would 


} 


be his life-long regret to have visited Rus 


sia, and have failed to see her sovereign 
* Perh ps that can be avoided, Mon 
leur, even now,” replied the officer “If 
11 , ? , , 
you will kindly put yourself in readiness 
Start on your journey, I will see 
Lamartine repaired to his room and 
made his preparat In half an ho 


military tap was heard at the door, and th 
police othiicer entered M king the usu 
salute, he said: 


** Pardon me, Monsieur, for the trouble 











I have given you. (ur carriage cannot be 
ready before to-1 ¥ mornin I will 
h e the | ) th t t ir \ 
m par wher 1 can see the ¢ r, and 
we will tl 1 proceed Y murney 
Che carri was ready at the hor ! 

Lamartine uggave being disposed up 
it, the two, escorted by ( ‘ | 
through the « ty, and we permitted, un 
challe neue | by entin ~ tk On pV }* 
tion near Nicholas, during a grand review 
This ended, the four } rses, harnessed 
abreast, started off for the rontier Xn 
rived, after repeated relays, at the bound ry 
line of the great empire, the officer caused 
the carriage to draw up at military sta 


tion, and assisting the Frenchman to 
alight, said : 

* This is the Austrian barrier, Monsiew 
His Majesty, with all good wishes, has n 








power to tender you furth fe 
The Emperor of Austria will h ye 
means for the rest of you vurney Good 
morning, Monsieur 

Lamartine arri | fely at P uc, re 
marking to his frie fterwa I 
face of su constat vilit W 
possible not to the ine ble é 
fully 

After tw lay t nl I en 
to the od ion 1 m om 5 


waiting. It remin me wth the ro 
ind the chief f our great War Sex 


tary’s reception-room in 1863 Chere 
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Hlitel de Pru 


lressing-time next morning, 


The land f the 


who waits your 


of the Springs. Hunt 


tells you the history 
ing one day, the Duke Boleslaw, eight 


ked a 


is it plunged into 


hundred years ago, tr wounded 


deer to the Warmérunn, 


the Spring and was healed Wounded 
himself, he tried it t The result was a 
cure It was on St. John the Baptist’s 
lay And since 1387, when another good 
Duke — Stemfather s they call him 

built the walk 1 made the path and 
pened the gardens and established the li 


t 


ty - four beds for } folk wt nnot pay, 
the blessed water has sent away thon sands 
of sick folk thoroughly restored 

There are ten springs in Warmbrunn 
The water, at the temperature of about 


one hundred degrees Fahrenheit, bursts up 





clear and sparkling from = fi es i 

coarse rrained, flesh - red g nite nd in 
saline Ikaline constituents is very 
powerft ste it seems stro uly sulphur 
ous It i ! lous In Cases of gout,.con- 
tractions mn ease nd functional com 
plaints; in some instances with extraordin 
ary results I heard of patients so crippled 
ind. crook« it] thev could neither stand 


nor walk, sit nm lie, and had to be lifted 


into and out of the bath, who, in the course 
of two months, were perfectly restored 
hborhood that 


ed to, was born near 


Jac ob 


It was in this neig 
Bohme, already allud 








ly three hundred vear vo, and who, from 
un illiterate he ! I me the most 
volumino er of h ure Ile w 
mystic; had a large following; became 
correspondent of the eat men of the day 
Sir Is Newton among the pre 
posed ques it the verse that 
pu zled all the philosophe of Eur ype 
ind had the | f seen I work 
translated Frencl nd English His 

otheyms |} r he meliness of [ohn 
Bur 1 e |} e pregnant w.th 
sent s \ () | showed 
me ! 1 tar vB Y Vt } inde 
late i 1021 C ! s ture 
Bébme | \ en ul its } 

7 Ci ‘ 


IN SAXONY AND 


SILESIA. So 


which loses all its vigor and beauty when 


translated into English : 
“To wh 

And eternity is as time 
He is freed from all strife 


m time is as eternity 


rhe company here, though mostly Ger 


man, is mixed, from the Breslauers, who 
have low Dutch twang and say cha tor 
z, to the Berliners who give to their g¢ the 


sound of y, as if, in 





sav 1 ¢ tor 
the like. 


I took a morning walk with a citizen of 


Dresden, who made continual fun of 


Berlin lodgers our house 


Berlin 


** by the exalted superl: 


three 





cockney in 





he remar ked, 


he uses in conversation. When you hea 
wnt incomprehen ly beautiful, ra 
Aine x nt coming trom mans 
lips—setting his hat, as we say, on the top 
most peg put him down as a Prussian 


cockney 
We passed through a little 


mountain 


village, where the 


peeping ove! dark ridge rhe people 
were all weavers I asked one of them 


if he earned two doll: 


“ Gott bewah 
his eyes and holding up his } unds, : 1 
rently in utter amazement, * that would be 
too =gladsome f) h No; I can be 
thankful for one dolla 


Content with one German thaler a week 


It means simply a perpetual fare on ry 


bread and potatoes 


the peasantry eat no more meat than 


the cotters of Ireland 


potatoes, veg 


soups, and dumplings, constitut 
ing the chief food for dinner and supper. 
The same is true in a great degree 


s folk, the 





with the middle - cl trades 


men and mechanics, professional people 
n the rural districts, and the = small 
Government officials they live as hard 
nd scantily as our very poor The quan 
tity of animal food consumed in one me 


ourneyman’s family in the 


States, in a single day, would be con 


sidered in Germany sufficient for week. 
It is the custom, even of the better-to 
do-people, to taste beef or mutton twice 
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or thrice a week only; and many a burgh- 
er eats it only on Sunday. 

German soups are rarely made of meat. 
Beer-soup, compounded of beer, eggs, sugar 
and milk; ip - and- haw - soup, made of 
berries and bread; green - corn - soup, pea 
soup, cabbage - soup, milk: soup, oat - soup, 
fruit - soup, and the like, have no particle 
of meat in their compounds. These soups 
constitute the main mid - day diet, not alone 
of the working - class of Saxony and Sile 
sia, but of many of the tradesmen, master 
handicraftsmen and gentry. Potatoes are 
added, and prunes and bread and herrings, 
but scarcely meat, unless on a Sunday or 
a holiday. 

Although drunkenness is uncommon in 
these provinces, there is, nevertheless, uni- 
versal beer - drinking. I say universal, be 
cause not only is beer drunk in houses and 
inns at every meal, in public gardens 
every afternoon and evening, at balls and 
parties, by both sexes and by children, no 
matter what their rank, by priests and 
clergymen, and by convalescents at the 
Springs, as well as laborers in the fields, 
but at the famous religious community of 
Hernhutt, founded more than one hundred 
and fifty years ago by Count Zinzendorf, 
we saw some of the brothers enjoying 
themselves over tankards of foaming ale 
at a wayside tavern. Beer is, in fact, the 
beverage of the country. 

Besides schnapps, a 
potatoes, and consumed mainly by out - of - 


spirit made from 
door laboring people, there is but small 
consumption of spirituous liquors. Hun 
garian wine is common upon the tables of 
the gentry, but none other. Indeed, all 
through Silesia and Saxony, the German 
ngbles rank in their style of living more 
with our well-to-do farmers, than with the 
country squires of England or the gen- 
tlefolk of American cities, and have as 
little concern abaqut the elegancies of life 
as have the hard - working settlers of Iowa 
or Minnesota. Dinners are usually given 
Coftee- 


drinkings at three in the afternoon are at- 


by invitation to a fable ad” héte. 


tended by women only. The men are at that 
hour in taverns, drinking beer and smoking 
their pipes. 
in German thought, is “ the house,” just as 


Home, in German speech as 


[JAN., 
> and husband “ the 
There is truth in the remark of an 
She had 


excursion in the 


wife is “the woman’ 
man.” 
American lady the other day. 
just returned from an 
country. ‘ There are two things I am 
thankful for : 
nor a Saxon woman.”’ 


that I am not a Saxon cow 


There is, however, one agreeable pas- 


time in every Saxon and Silesian village, 
unknown in any other country. I refer to 
their musical concerts. A Sing Verein is 
to be found in the smallest hamlets. In 
precision, taste, and excellence, their bands, 
in rendering even classical music, are per- 
fect. Music is taught at home, at school, 


at church. Everyone can read music. 


Everyone can take a part. And, wherever 
you go in the evening, sweet sounds float 
in the air, are echoed from the rocks, or 
waft themselves from the hill - tops of the 
smallest villages. 

I have turned conversation, wherever 
German in 


I have met an_ intelligent 


eastern Faderland, in a political direc 


tion, hoping to ascertain in what esti- 
mate the great statesman and the Emperor 
are held by the people. It is very difficult, 
however, to arrive at a German’s political 


talked. A 


man’s real opinion he dues not avow, even 


sentiments. Politics are not 


when he entertains any. It is evident 
enough that all Germans are proud of the 
great war, proud of the gallant old Em- 
peror, proud of the victories, proud of the 
German nation. 

Of Prince Bismarck I have rarely found 
an intelligent person free to talk. 

‘In spite of his brilliancy of talent,” 
said a Halle Professor to me the other day, 
*no one has the remotest confidence in 
him.” 

‘+ But he must have personal good quali 
ties,’ I answered, “to make him such fast 
friends as he has.” 

“Every rogue of a statesman,’’ he re- 
plied bitterly, “in all ages, has always 
been devotedly loved by friends, Pitt was; 
Fox was; Wyndham was; Calhoun was; 
Clay and Webster and Andrew Jackson 
were, All these, though they yield to 
Prince Bismarck in roguery as much as 
they do in ability, had each his blind and 
bigotted followers and friends. In my 
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judgment, tt would be better for the inter- 


ests of Germany, and fortunate for Bis 
marck himself, if his breaking constitution 
should remove him from political life for 
Wyndham that 


guilty of any vile action 


ever. It was said. of 
he would be 
but a lie. I am sorry to say that the re- 
mark, without the saving clause, is true of 
Bisinarck, and that evervbody believes it.”’ 

On my return from Warmbrunn, an 
incident, so thoroughly Silesian, occurred 
on board a steamboat, that | will nat 
rate it: 

I was watching the hills crowding closet 
at every bend of the rapid river, when my 
attention was diverted by a leaf of music 
held out by one of a band of wandering 


Who 


could refuse a fee for such strains as theirs ? 


musicians which had been playing. 


All down the stream they had kept up a 
succession of airs that seemed to convert 
our exhilarating movement, the shifting 
cloud-shadows, the breezes and ripples and 
Kreut 


er after kreutzer, a few silver coins and 


sunshine, into frolicsome music. 
two or three Prussian shinplasters, were 
dropped upon the sheet, which was present 
ly emptied into the hands of the flute 
player who led the band. 

He counted the money, shook his head, 
and saying ** Not enough,” gave the sig- 
nal for a fresh burst. Now came forth the 
wildest strains, full of dark suggestions, 
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sudden fears and daring resolves, peopling 
the forest-covered crags and mountain fast 
nesses past which the steamer was shoot 
ing, with gnomes and satyrs and dancing 
fauns. It was doubtless the reserve piece 
but whether so or not, 
While hands kept 


time and eyes sparkled and heads nodded 


for an emergency ; 
it answered its end. 
to the measure, the leaf of music went 
round not in vain among the crowd 

They were going to a Fair, these wan 
dering minstrels — a single family, appa 
rently, of father, sons and daughter, with 
guitars, harps, violins, and flute; poor, but 
discoursing strains so sweet that the leap 
ing brooks adown the scarped hills, and 
the impatient river boiling through the 
ochre cliffs, became melodious in motion. 
As they put the leather covers on the in 
struments before landing, I saw the old 
sire buckle up spare stay - bones and span 
gled castanets as part of the toilet of his 
pretty daughter at the Fair, There was 
something magical about that girl's music. 
Some of the notes of her voice trilled like 
the very last strain the English lark gives 
before he drops from the clouds down to 
the meadow, and her fiddle began to speak 
before the bow had touched the strings. I 
called them Silesians. The Captain says 
they are from Bohemia. If so, Goethe 
spake with his usual wisdom when he 
bade the world go to Bohemia for music, 


\V. S. Dodge. 
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BOOKS AND LITERATURE. 


POEMS AND SONGs, MostLy ScotcH. By 
Andrew Wanless. Detroit: Published 
by the author. 


The flattering reception which Mr. Wan- 
less’ unpretending effusions have received, 
demonstrates that the strange tolerance for 
that most execrable perversion of which 
we have any vestiges in all literary history, 
of the pe- 
riod, arises from a healthy appetite fora sport 
and play of thought and humor of that simple 
kind which finds in the serious propriety of 


the so-called “ dialect poetry’ 


written language an irksome restraint, 
especially where the object is to surprise 
the reader into a moral or a sentiment 
without the least premonition. There is 
not, in the nature of things, a particle of 
incongruity between dialect and thought, 
however subtle, refined, or even scientific- 
ally formal. Nay, if the thoughts of one 
who thinks in dialect are to be written, 
they ought to be written in dialect. But 
the American necessarily thinks in far bet 
ter English than he talks ; for he has no dia- 
lect but conscious lingual vice, and, there- 
fore, to record him in “ dialect’’ is to bur 
lesque him. But in the detestable learned 
pig collocations of letters which even respect 
ble newspapers sometimes admit to their 
columns, it is impossible that Josh Billings 
himself could think. It is astonishing that 
the mere fact that the regular spelling of 
English words is in both cases departed 
from should have made it sufferable to call 
the language of Burns and this kind of 
niggle by the same name. The likeness is 
as pertinent as that in the conundrum be 
tween Ole Bull’s fiddle - bow and the Ele- 
phant: neither could climb a tree. 

Mr. Wanless, in writing in Scotch, has 
the manifest, if not indispensable, advantage 
of being a Scotchman, as well as a most 
loyal student of the great singer of his 
country. We read his poems with the rel 
ish of a scorbutic sailor long becalmed, 
who welcomes, amidst a deceitful waste of 


floating salt seaweed and stuff, true lettuces 
and water-cresses for his refreshment. No 
poem in the collection aspires to outrank 
the subalterns of song; though at more 
than one passage the listener would accept, 
with just credulity, that it was Burns’, or 
Walter Scott’s, or—in one place at least— 
Goldsmith’s, reed that sounds. “ Nan o 
Lockermacus,”’ is, indeed, a rather superior 
poem, from which we subjoin a few lines, 
for their perfection as a picture: 


** Ae night, McCleish sat by the fire, 
Weavin’ the thread around the wire ; 
A pair of brogues lay ‘neath his seat, 
His slipshod bauchels graithed his feet, 
His bannet blue hung on a pin, 
His cowl was strapped aneath his chin ; 
On his chair - back a plaid was hingin’ ; 
Out ower his head twa hams were swingin’, 
His staff lay on the dresser - head, 
Aside a trencher fou’ o’ bread ; 
A cat lay beekin’ in the nook, 
The kettle sang upon the crook ; 
Upon the fire the peats were heapit, 
Clean as a preen the hearth was sweepit ; 
His bellowses had blawn a gale, 
They now hung breathless on a nail ; 
An ulzie lamp stood on the brace, 
Wha’'s light shone shimmerin’ on his face ; 
Tam at his stockin’ sat and ply’d, 
At times the canty fire he eyed, 
And whiles he 'd glow’r aboot asklent — 
The very picture o’ content.”” 

Here is a passage as lively as “ Tam o’ 
Shanter ” itself. Tib has had a dream about 
the “old de’il”’ himself, and is describing 
it to her husband : 


“* For Mercy’s sake,’ I cried, ‘ get aff!’ 
And syne I did implore him ; 
But ere I wist, on my breast - bane 
He danced up Tullochgorum ! 
His hoofs played clatter on my banes, 
His tail he lashed and flouted, 
And in my lugs unearthly sounds 
And mockriff laughs he shouted 


* Man! how he reeled and how he flang, 
Wi’ perfect exultation, 
Till ilka pore was rinnin’ out 
Wi’ brimstone perspiration ! 
Out frae his mouth shot bolts o’ fire 
That gared me geck wi’ wonder, 
And when he shut his lantern jaws 


They crackit like the thunder ! 








yut 
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Were Mr. Wanless not a Scot, we would 
presume to question the accuracy of his dia- 
lect here and there on the standard either of 
Allan Ramsay or of the classic Burns, from 
whom, surely not out of inattention, though 
possibly with mistaken innovation, Mr. 
Wanless sometimes departs, as in fou’ for 
fu’ (full). This is the more notable, since 
a form of foolishness is called “ fou” in 
Scotland, as it is in France. But elsewhere 
in the volume, errors in English disclose 
erroneous typography; and if the discrep- 
ancies in dialect are chargeable to careless 
ness, let us caution Mr. Wanless that be- 
fore he generously accords such indulgence 
to his printer, he should estimate how 
much he is likely to get from the public. 


Tue Risinc Fairu. By C. A. Bartol, 
author of “ Radical Problems.”’ Bos- 
ton: Roberts Brothers. (Jansen, Mc- 
Clurg & Co., Chicago. ) 

It was a celebrated titled dandy, we be- 
lieve, who said that “‘ Manners make the 
man.” The same is true of style making 
the book —that is, true in the same sense 
and in the same degree. Those ancient 
and awful utterances which reach us from 
the lips of bards and prophets when the 
world was young—the Rig Veda, Job, Os- 
sian—are styleless rather than in simple 
style, and ages have reverberated them 
in their powerful simplicity. Walt Whit- 
man has attempted in our day to so broad- 
en and universalize his song as to befit the 
primitive freedom of rudimental intellec- 
tion. But styleless writing is impossible 
in an age of complex thought, just as is 
mannerless deportment impossible. There 
must be one kind of manner or another 
kind. Yet the power of manner has inev- 
itable, if not very distinct, limits, and it must 
be considered one of the most remarkable 
facts of this country that the literary style 
of Mr. Emerson should have rendered 
abortive and nugatory the efforts of so 
many fine minds. It is generally thought 
that Mr, Emerson imitated Carlyle’s style. 
To be sure, he may have made it a study, 
as Dr. Johnson—to the amusement of 
hearers — confessed that he had imitated 
the style of Sir William Temple. But we 
think that Mr. Emerson used Carlyle’s 
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style as a license, rather than as a model. 
Emerson, when the public first knew him, 
aspired to poetry; but that his principal 
ambition was to be a poet cannot be dis- 
puted by any reader of his earlier effusions, 
particularly those which he has carefully 
excluded from his published volumes. But 
riper years and studies widened his scope 
until the dainty little apothegm befitting 
the tea-table greatened into hints that 
might incubate in the closet. But it was 
at the expense of clearness. Thus, the 
sharpness of the wit remained to forbid 
turgidity, while the vastness of the themes 
forbade simplicity. Under these circum- 
stances, equivocation alone could possibly 
reconcile the thought with the expression, 
and thus came Mr. Emerson’s style. It is 
as purely a work of art as a guitar ora 
piano. It is eminently that kind of writ- 
ing — and we are sorry there is more of it 
than is commonly imagined—of which the 


* cleverness comes from the writer and the 


substance from the reader himself. But 
the wonder is not that some one should be 
at the head of his class of cunning artificers, 
but that, for the space of a whole genera 
tion, so many men of good intellects should 
have been willing to forego whatever they 
might have to say for the sake of darken- 
ing it in Emersonian forms of speech. 
While it is true no powerful mind is able 
thus to belittle itself, even when meek 
enough to make the attempt, yet it is suffi 
ciently astonishing that so many have made 
an attempt, success in which ought to be a 
feeling mortification. 

Dr. Bartol’s faith, whatever it is, cannot 
be valued by him as high as the art of 
writing like Emerson; an art in which he 
has attained to such proficiency that no 
person in the world, who happens to be in 
earnest about his own faith, will ever dis- 
pute with Dr. Bartol about his, if this 
work is his best exposition of it. 

“Jesus heard no summons in the sky 
before he set foot on the earth, and never 
beheld God outside, at whatever remote 
point or gigantic elevation. His interior 
was the firmament that resounded and 
kindled beyond the sparkling vault; love 
and conscience his stars; sun and moon 


tapers in his hands. Were he better flung 
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out as a meteor than unfolded as a flower, 
or more precious as a violation than an 
evolution of law? His root from a dry 
ground, without form or comeliness, small 
and spindling to the carnal eye, was to set 
aside the big beauty of Goliath and Saul. 
Those 


All his flesh served for expression. 
who weigh and measure cannot do or bear 


most.” 

Is there anything in the context to clear 
up this? Nota word. Are all things in 
the book as elliptical, as paradoxical or 
equivocal as this? No; many of them are 
intelligible, straightforward and lucid— 
good thoughts well put, and quotable; in 
fact, 
passages of studied obscurity, not to call it 


made to quote. But throughout, 
duplicity, constrain the reader really in 
search of the “ Rising Faith” to apply 
them to the more lucid, and, by construing 
all in pari materia, to perceive that the 
writer has not committed himself to any- 
thing but intellectual festivity. 

We do not arraign Dr. Bartol as a re 
markable instance of this fine art of incul- 
cating dubiety by explicit passages, that 
only a most subtle and elaborate analysis 
and demonstration could show or be ex- 
clusive of each other when brought into 
juxtaposition, while the mind, if earnest 
after truth, unerringly feels, if it does not 
know, the trick. hold him less 
guiltless in this regard than if his object 
The ancient, 


But we 


had been less transcendent. 
and perhaps everlasting, division, of all that 
prophets and sages could teach into its 
esoteric and exoteric sides, provides the 
only allowable mystery in the creed of 
mankind, whether of the cosmology or. of 
the soul. Concealment is implied in alle 
gory, or primitive teaching ; but conceal- 
ment consists with candor. Greater can 
dor is indispensable, if Dr. Bartol wishes 


his faith to rise. 


Bep- Time Stortgs.. By Louise Chand 
ler Moulton. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
(Jansen, McClurg & Co., Chicago. ) 
This is one of the ever-multiplying host 

of juvenile books, and is, perhaps, a trifle 

better than the average. The art of writ- 
ing for children will never flourish until the 
practice is established of respecting child 
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hood. Hitherto, the whole endeavor has 
been to train children to be as good as our. 
selves, instead of giving them a chance to 
grow up a great deal better. No deception 
is usually considered culpable w hereby a 
child can be cheated into “ good, sound 
doctrine.’ In this manner parents have 
for generations prejudged everything in 
history, and formed a tacit conspiracy to 
suppress adverse views, lest the demon of 
original sin should cut off their dear pro- 
geny from enlightenment. But a man must 
be below the mean who at the present day 
has not had the trouble to reconstruct nearly 
every part of his intellectual furniture to 
escape the intolerable restrictions placed on 
him with such solicitude by his father and 
his teacher. 

But we are not going to lecture this 
writer in such a strain. Her little work is 
rather typical of a kind giving promise of 
Yet, the 
made-up character of every sentiment incul 


improvement in these respects. 


cated will escape the detection of no child 
of sagacity sufficient to read such effusions 
at all. The most of the little tales origin 
ally appeared in the “ Young Folks,” a 
periodical adapted, not to the public gen 
erally, nor in the least to children, but, with 
anxious and exquisite assiduity, to parents 
and instructors exclusively. For example, 
in a story for boys, “ Coals of Fire,” a 
gross and bullying churl strikes anothe: 
hoy, who, in consequence of a promise made 
to his mother not to fight, submits to the 
blow and the very natural jeers of the little 
The bully’s little sister is after 
ward rescued from drowning by the good 


rabble. 


boy, upon which, the puerile population tum 
out en masse, headed by the bully, and call 
at the good boy’s dwelling, where the bad 
boy delivers the turgid and incoherent mind 
called by boys “ feelin’ bad ”* for what they 
did, in the following Nestorian strain: 
*T have come,” he said, “ to ask you to 
I struck you a mean, unjusti 
You received it with noble 
To provoke you into fighting I 


called you a coward, meaning to bring you 


forgive me. 
fiable blow. 
contempt. 


down by some means to my own level. 
You bore that, too, with a greatness I was 
not great enough to understand—I do un 


derstand it now. I have seen you—all we 
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boys have seen you—face to face with 
Death, and seef that you were n’t afraid 
of him. You fought with him and came 
off ahead; and we all are come to do 
honor to the bravest boy in town; and I to 
thank you for a life a great deal dearer and 
better worth saving than my own.” 

It is added that “ Guy [the good boy] 
was as grand in his forgiveness as he had 
been in his forbearance.”’ 


RarLway LAw IN ILLINoIs. The Rela 
tions of Railroads to the People, as set 
forth in the Constitution, the Statutes, 
and the Decisions of Illinois; together 
with the Decisions of other States, and of 
the Federal Courts, upon the Constitu- 
tional Questions involved; with an In- 
troduction by Hon. John M. Palmer. 
By Frank Gilbert. Chicago: Callaghan 
& Company. 

Between the newspapers, with their 
sprightly short cuts, and the ponderous vol 
umes of a law-office with their interminable 
technicalities, questions of law, when they 
happen to attract general attention, are 
usually the last things accessible to public 
apprehension. The rights, duties, obliga- 
tions and liabilities of railway companies, 
are all, in the strictest sense, questions of 
law; and yet, to the farmers who balance 
their almanac memoranda of one year with 
those of another to see how they are getting 
on in the world, and find that they are go 
ing down hill fast, these are thrilling ques 
tions of common sense. Lawyers know 
why they cannot be settled without techni 
calities, but laymen think there is nothing 
in the way but judicial cobwebbery. 

Mr. Gilbert, an experienced journalist, 
with more patience than characterizes his 
swift and busy profession, has diligently 
collated all the most valuable data on the 
legal side of the railway controversies of 
the times, and has succeeded in arranging 
them in a manner so convenient, and with 
a fulness so satisfactory, within the compass 
of a small volume, that he cannot have 
failed to render an important service to 
every person conversant with, or interested 
in, the most important questions of the day. 
The lawyer will find under the captions and 
sub-titles, disposed with excellent simplicity 
and convenience, the quoted point of every 
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important case in his books, and the full 
text of those of most recent and profound 
significance not yet accessibly reported ; 
the politician, editor, or serious disputant, 
will be able to assure himself that he knows 
what it is he is talking about when he dis- 
cusses charter powers, constitutional limit 
ations and corporate liabilities; and every 
citizen desirous to acquaint himself with the 
principles of public order under which we 
profess to be just and free, will find in no 
other quarter so short a road to that knowl- 
edge without which it is impossible to dis 
tinguish a statesman from a demagogue. 
Were every voter to read, with studious 
earnestness, merely the closing chapter, in 
which the settled law of constitutional pow- 
er and restraint is cited from the authorities, 
and the lucid exposition of uncontroverted 
common law on the subject of common car 
riers, introduced by Governor Palmer, the 
result would go farther to dethrone corrup 
tion than all the conventions ever held, be 
cause the culpable ignorance of the masses 
of those legal principles, about which no 
controversy remains at this day, is the prin 
cipal opportunity of demagogical imposture. 
Undoubtedly, a brochure of railway law 
and legislation, adapted to intelligent pop- 
ular apprehension, is a want of the hour, 
and Mr. Gilbert’s timely offering will leave 


it no longer unsatisfied. 


GRAINS FOR THE GRANGERS. By Stephe 
Smith, author of “ Romance and Humor 
of the Rail.’’ Chicago: Union Pub 
lishing Co. 

This is gotten up to sell—and is worth 
its price, and more, for the historical and 
statistical data, and the extracts from ex 
pository writers and speakers on subjects 
cognate to the questions of the time, thus 
assembled for the convenience of many not 
otherwise likely to get any knowledge of 
what they are talking about. But, unless 
this “ Farmers’ Movement” is a great 
farce, it is entitled to be treated only with 
the sobriety of a great subject. 

Attempts to save stupid and illiterate cit- 
izens the severe mental labor, without 
which they can understand nothing what- 
ever of their rights, by belittling the ques- 
tions themselves, we are not willing to 
countenance. We dislike this disguising 
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grave and perplexing questions in the style, 
and discussing them on the plane, of the 
simplest and most casual topics, with the 
effect of abstracting from the heediess 
reader the only basis he has on which to 
even acquire knowledge of the matter in 
any way — viz.: a consciousness of his ig 
norance— by persuading him to read 
through a volume or. essay on social phil- 
osophy, finance, or constitutional law, as 
an engaging entertainment. This practice 
amongst country editors rendered the civil 
war of 1861 inevitable. Nay, it isthe only 
thing under the sun that enabled monopo 
lies to acquire the very ascendancy now re- 
sisted by the “ Grangers.’’ The warnings 
were centuries old, and the evidences were 
rife and innumerable ; but the people were 
kept ignorant of the evil tendencies of the 
times by the practice of talking of them 
through tin whistles, when they should 
have been proclaimed through the loudest 
artillery of the intellect. It is a slander 
upon the masses that they will not, or that 
they cannot, reason with Mill and Cobden 
and Wells, if they are suffered to com- 
prehend that in no other way can they 
have any share in preserving their rights, 
nor any ground for having any to preserve. 

It is preéminently true of all manner of 
fundamental issues of public expediency, 
that only those who have ears to hear can 
hear at all. The citizen, then, must learn, 
first of all, that the ear of apprehension is 
his great want, and to procure it, his great 
labor. If the mass had it now, no man 
would dare tempt their merciless indigna- 
tion by presuming to address them in sport 
upon themes involving their peace and their 
liberty. 


York : 


(Jansen, 


SAxE Howm’s Srorits. New 
Scribner, Armstrong & Co. 
McClurg & Co., Chicago. ) 
Perhaps the most ardent admirers are 

the quickest critics of this writer. They 

are prone to believe, as we do, that the art 
of story telling is less his forte than the 
mere coadjutor of his expression of thoughts. 

Sometimes subtle, sometimes obscure, but 

always apparently the efflux of a mind that 

has the faculty to inwardly digest the com- 
mon fruits of common and casual percep- 
tions; a faculty of which the best and high- 
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est modern fiction is the product. If 

“ Draxy Miller’’ had been known to the 

reader only up to the moment of her arrival 

at the remote hamlet where she was pub- 
licly expected, he would have liked to keep 
her in memory forever, without the least 
solicitude about the rest of her days. He 
would enjoy the confidence that they were 
happy and moral. But the tale would 
then have been both short and simple, 

The more elaborate and prolonged history 

was, at least, on its good behavior; while, 

in fact, the separate sequel story, “* The El- 
der’s Wife,” is badly out of joint with its 

prologue. Those who cannot suppose a 

woman of dignity and judgment without 

a public mission, would admit that for so 

excellent a young specimen as “ Draxy” 

no better fate was probable. By making 
her a haranguer and a missionary, even in 

a holy cause, the writer has allowed it to 

be inferred that he agrees with those who 

think that want of courage is all that keeps 
any woman from the stump, ecclesiastical 
or lay. Let us hope a writer of such evi 
dent power will lift his pen above all 
forms of pandering. We think the evi 
dences are strong of a deeper penetration 
of the human heart than can possibly con 
sist with the coarse postulates of any crowd. 

**How one Woman Kept her Husband” 

is the title of a story of uncommon merit; 

and we may say they are all good. But 

they are not the best effusions which could 

come from the same pen, if we mistake not. 
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